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rEFORE  we  read  on  through  the  pages  of  this  journal,  let  us 
extend  our  heartiest  and  most  sincere  thanks  to  those  people 
who  have  helped  to  make  this  commencement  issue  of  the  L-W-L 
"Life"  what  it  is.  Too  much  credit  can  not  be  given  the  mem- 
bers of  the  staff,  who  have  toiled  untiringly  on  journal  work  in  addition 
to  their  studies.  In  direct  connection  with  the  staff  we  wish  to  express 
our  appreciation  to  the  Faculty  for  the  way  in  which  they  have  offered 
suggestions  to  the  betterment  of  this  issue.  Especially  do  we  thank 
Mr.  Heymann,  who  helped  us  in  financial  matters;  Miss  Boulware,  Mrs. 
Russell  and  Miss  Davis  for  their  aid  in  the  air  work ;  Miss  Burchfiel,  Miss 
Glass  and  Mrs.  Orr  for  their  stimulating  interest  and  helpful  advice  in 
the  literary  section;  and  Miss  Burns  for  helping  us  prepare  the  material 
for  the  printer. 

For  the  workmanship  of  the  journal  we  are  indebted  to  the  printing  firm, 
The  Hansen  Company,  which  took  a  great  interest  in  its  preparation 
and  style.  To  Mr.  Bernard  Hansen  much  credit  is  due  for  not  only  his  aid 
in  the  composition  but  also  for  his  useful  advice  in  the  matter  of  finance. 
We  further  extend  our  gratitude  to  Mr.  Vignola  and  Mr.  Antz  of  the  Sierra 
Art  Company,  who  helped  us  in  the  style  of  our  cuts. 

We  also  thank  the  Boussum  Studio,  particularly  Mr.  Boussum,  for  the 
way  in  which  they  handled  the  photographic  work. 

We  only  hope  that  the  success  of  this  journal  will  reward  these  efforts 
and  fulfill  all  expectations. 

Editor  and  Manager. 
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Director George  A.   Merril 

Deans: 
Theresa  M.  Otto.  B.  S.,  Lux  George  F.  Wood,  Wilmerding 

Bruno  Heymann,  Lick 


Hux 

GRACE  E.  FASSETT  Health  and  Hygiene 

Bessie  Bell Housekeeping,  Laundering,  Etc. 

Claire  A.  Tucker,  A.  B English  and  History 

Mary  L.  Crittenden  Dressmaking 

ALICE  E.  Webster,  B.  S Science  and  Mathematics 

Mrs.  Frances  B.  Mills,  A.  B English  and  History 

MRS.  WYNTER  BLAINE  HlGLEY Drawing,  Home  Planning  and  Furnishing 

LORETTE  A.  ROUMIGUIERE  Plain  Sewing 

Mary  E.  MlZE  Cooking  and  Dietetics 

Marguerite  A.  Menchen Assistant  in  Cooking 

Mrs.  Dorothy  Patterson  Millinery 

Donna  F.  Davis Drawing 

RUTH  SEELEY,  A.  B.,  A.  M Household  Science 

Ruth  S.  Marshall  Recorder 
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Stella  Boulware  Drawing 

Olive  P.  Burchfiel,  A.  B English 

Margery  E.  Glass,  B.  L,  M.  L English  and  Spanish 

WILLIAM  J.  GRAHAM,  B.  S.,  M.  S Mechanical  Drawing 

Margaret  Griffith,  B.  L Geometry 

J.  L.   MATHIS  Forgework 

CHARLES  A.  McLERAN  Patternmaking 

MAX  A.  PLUMB,  B.  S Physics  and  Mathematics 

J.  M.  SUNKEL  Machine  Shop 

Sydney  A.  Tibbetts,  B.  S Chemistry 

Enid  A.  Burns  Recorder 
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Charles  C.  Herbert  Automobile  Shop 

H.  A.  L.  JONES  Electrical  Department 

JOHN  E.  MAYBECK Cabinet  Making 

Fred  H.  Mighall Stone  Shop 

Caroline  B.  Morrison,  B.  S.,  D.  S Algebra 

HARRIET  K.  OrR,  B.  A.,  M.  A English  and  Civics 

Shirley  Russell,  A.  B Drawing 

FRANK  R.  STOWE,  A.  B Electrical  Department 

Frank  M.  Williams,  B.  S Science  and  First  Aid 

Margaret  E.  Greig  Recorder 
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Senior  bonnet 

How  quickly  have  these  last  four  years  gone  by, 

And  brought  our  graduation  day  so  near! 

'T  will  soon  be  time  to  leave  these  schools  so  dear, 

To  leave  them,  yes,  and  we'll  go  with  a  sigh. 

We  entered  with  our  thoughts  and  aims  set  high, — 

Our  aims  were  strengthened  and  were  made  more  clear 

Through  greater  knowledge  which  we  gained  while  here ; 

And  now  these  happy  school  days  soon  must  die. 

Yet  if  we've  done  our  very  best  each  day, 

And  if  we  did  the  thing  that's  always  right, 

If  we  have  gained  our  gains  by  honest  means, — 

Then  we  have  every  reason  to  survey 

Our  parting  with  a  sigh  of  true  delight, 

For  these  school  days  will  live  in  mem'ries'  scenes. 

Louise  Bettin,  '20-J. 
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pernor  Class  iif  tetorp 

£^*lT  was  in  the  summer  of  nineteen  hundred  and  seventy.  I  was  making 
-fl     a  tour  of  the  world  at  that  time  with  my  wife  and,  being  interested 

mj  in  the  customs  and  manners  of  the  East,  we  decided  to  include 
^^  Arabia  in  our  itinerary.  There  probably  is  no  more  picturesque 
town  of  the  Far  East  than  Sana,  in  the  province  of  Oman.  The  people  have 
consistently  fought  off  the  Turks,  but  have  been  reduced  almost  to 
destitution. 

So  it  was  that  when  we  passed  through  the  narrow  alley-ways  of  Sana 
we  were  steadily  besieged  by  several  hundred  beggars — "Alms,  for  the  love 
of  Allah,  alms !"  There  was  one  rather  majestic  looking  Arabian,  however, 
who,  although  plainly  in  want,  carried  himself  with  an  air  of  one  of  noble 
birth.  He  approached  us  and,  with  a  dignified  bow,  out  of  courtesy  to  my 
wife,  asked  permission  to  speak  to  us  for  a  moment.  As  it  was  impossible 
to  hear  above  the  wail  of  the  mob,  he  led  us  to  a  room  in  a  rather  tumbled 
down  shanty. 

He  informed  us,  in  English  quite  surprising  to  us,  that  he  had  been  the 
Ash-Sha'ir  or  "the  knowing  man"  of  his  city.  "I  was  reduced  to  want  and 
poverty,"  he  said,  "by  the  Turks  and  was  compelled  to  seek  a  living  in  a  more 
material  way."  We  were  about  to  give  him  a  few  coins  when  he  rose  to  his 
full  and  imposing  height  and  said  that  he  accepted  no  charity.  He  said, 
however,  that  he  would  tell  us  of  our  past,  present,  or  future  and  we  could 
then  recompense  him  as  we  thought  best.  As  it  had  been  many  years  since 
I  graduated  from  Lick-Wilmerding,  I  thought  I  would  test  his  ability  by 
asking  him  to  give  me  the  history  of  the  June  Twenty  Class. 

He  drew  a  small  crystal  sphere  from  beneath  the  table,  motioned  us  to 
draw  our  settees  close  and  to  be  quiet.  He  closed  his  eyes  slowly  and  mut- 
tered a  few  unintelligible  words  in  Arabic.  A  sort  of  shudder  seemed  to 
pass  over  him  and,  with  breathless  amazement,  we  listened  to  the  words 
which  he  uttered. 

"It  was  August,  nineteen  hundred  and  sixteen.  I  see  one  hundred  and 
twenty  youthful,  frightened  looking  boys  entering  Lick-Wilmerding.  They 
are  placed  in  charge  of  three  upper  classmen,  who  guide  their  destinies  for 
six  months.  These  upper  classmen  are  Holberton,  president;  Garat,  vice- 
president;  Russell,  secretary-treasurer. 

By  the  time  they  have  reached  their  high  Freshman  year  they  are  fairly 
intelligent  looking  and  they  have  elected  their  own  class  officers,  who  are 
Banfield,  president;  de  Ferrari,  vice-president;  Bibo,  secretary;  Dealy, 
treasurer.  They  begin  thejr  school  activities  by  having  a  class  hike  to 
Big  Lagoon. 

"Six  months  later  they  again  elect  their  officers,  this  time  with  de  Fer- 
rari as  president;  Merrill,  vice-president;  Bibo,  secretary;  Herring,  treas- 
urer. The  customary  Sophomore  dance  is  given  in  the  Wilmerding  Audi- 
torium.   Practically  the  whole  school  is  present  which  makes  the  dance  even 
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more  enjoyable  than  usual.  In  their  high  Sophomore  Eppinger  is  elected 
president ;  Bibo,  vice-president ;  Merrill,  secretary ;  Britt,  treasurer. 

"Something  out  of  the  ordinary  is  started — namely,  "The  Skyrocket," 
which,  like  many  other  class  magazines,  appeared  every  little  while.  Mean- 
while the  "Twenty  J  Bee"  also  appears  and  develops  in  the  Twenty  J  class 
great  "pep"  and  enthusiasm.  Time  passes  on  and  these  boys,  who  once 
worshipped  the  Seniors,  are  upper  classmen  themselves. 

"This  year,  the  Junior  year,  is  one  of  the  most  important  of  their  school 
career  and  a  great  deal  of  care  is  taken  in  the  election  of  officers,  who  are 
Young,  president;  Tuttich,  vice-president;  Merrill,  secretary;  Britt, 
treasurer." 

"As  is  customary  in  the  Junior  year,"  he  continued,  "a  picnic  to  the 
Freshmen  is  given.  Owing  to  the  world  war,  it  is  impossible  to  give  a  boat 
ride,  as  planned,  but  in  its  stead  the  Lux  roof  served  as  an  excellent  substi- 
tute. A  great  deal  of  work  is  spent  in  preparation  and  the  Lux  girls  furnish 
a  fine  lunch.  A  stunt  put  on  by  the  boys  proves  a  big  success,  while  the 
dancing,  of  course,  remains  as  popular  as  ever. 

"Other  affairs  such  as  these  round  out  a  perfect  six  months  of  school 
and  again  the  time  comes  to  elect  officers.  They  elect,  therefore,  Silver, 
president;  Anderson,  vice-president;  Jenkel,  secretary;  Jacobs,  treasurer. 

"The  big  event  this  term  is  their  Junior  Farce  and  Dance  which  is 
acclaimed  the  greatest  success  of  all  Junior  events.  The  play,  "The  Wear- 
ing of  the  Green,"  is  well  acted  by  a  large  and  capable  cast,  while  the  dance 
lends  merriment  to  the  occasion.  This  year  seems  actually  to  fly  away  and 
at  last  these  once  lowly  Freshmen  are  high  and  mighty  Seniors. 

"Anderson  is  elected  president;  Horstmyer,  vice-president;  Von  Reisch- 
ach,  secretary;  Eppinger,  treasurer.  This  semester  they  are  busily  pre- 
paring for  their  Senior  Farce  and  when  their  officers  are  elected,  work  is 
started  on  the  farce  in  earnest.  They  elect  Carr,  president ;  Tuttich,  vice- 
president;  Jenkel,  secretary;  Tait,  treasurer.  After  many  weeks  and  even 
months  of  preparation  "It  Pays  to  Advertise"  is  presented.  Probably  no 
other  Senior  Farce  ever  presented  was  so  successful  and  won  so  much  praise 
as  this  one,  offered  by  Twenty  J.  Last  and  by  no  means  least,  a  fitting 
climax  to  a  wonderful  school  career,  the  Senior  Dance  is  given." 

I  interrupted  the  Arab  at  this  point,  as  my  time  was  drawing  short. 

"And  those  men  have  succeeded  in  the  world?"  I  asked.  His  reply  was 
instantaneous. 

"I  fail  to  see,"  he  said,  "one  Twenty  J  man  in  his  life  career  who  has  not 
brought  glory  to  himself  and  to  his  school.  Thank  you,  Sahib,  thank  you 
for  your  patience  in  listening  to  my  poor  endeavors." 

So  saying  he  rose  from  the  table,  made  a  dignified  bow  to  me,  and 
walked  from  the  room.  Taking  the  hint  I  placed  a  few  silver  pieces  on  the 
table  and  withdrew  to  my  hotel  to  dwell  in  memories  of  a  glorious  past,  a 
life  in  a  school  very  far  away  in  reality  but  very  near  spiritually,  for  the 
Arab  had  told  a  truthful  story  of  the  past. 
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By  B.  HEBGEN,  '22-J 

AYBE  you  know  him.  Probably  you  do  not.  He  and  his  occu- 
pation, or  rather  (to  be  courteous)  his  business,  occupied  two 
,  dingy  little  rooms  in  the  basement  of  a  large  house  on  Cypress 
Avenue.  The  foremost  and  largest  of  these  rooms  would  un- 
doubtedly remind  one  of  Kipling's  famous  "Boots,"  for  there  were  boots 
and  shoes  everywhere,  large  ones  and  small  ones,  ladies'  shoes  and  boys' 
shoes,  tan  ones  and  black  ones,  heeled  ones  and  soleless  ones — in  fact,  every 
kind  imaginable,  for  Joe  was  a  shoemaker  and  this  was  his  "studio." 

Although  the  house  was  wired  for  electricity  and  there  was  a  fixture  in 
his  abode,  old  Joe  made  no  use  of  it  but  preferred  an  aged  and  smoky  kero- 
sene lamp  instead. 

Stranger  than  this,  even  stranger  than  old  Joe  himself,  was  his  back 
room.  Why  it  was  strange  nobody  knew,  for  no  one  but  Joe  himself  had 
seen  the  inside  of  that  room. 

If,  while  waiting  for  your  reclaimed  shoes,  you  threw  a  casual  glance 
at  its  closed  doors  you  were  immediately  seized  with  an  acute  desire  to 
know  its  contents,  to  fathom  its  mystery  and  to  know  the  secret  of  old 
Joe's  life. 

I  had  just  closed  the  door  to  the  "studio,"  with  my  soleless  shoes  under 
my  arm,  when  the  fine  drizzle  that  had  threatened  all  day  turned  into  a 
heavy  downpour.    Joe  was  busy  at  his  work  and  did  not  notice  me  at  all. 

"Some  rain." 

"Uh,  huh." 

He  spoke  without  even  looking  up  from  his  work  of  trying  to  recall  the 
departed  sole  of  some  poor  shoe.  Joe  tried  to  mend  shoes.  He  couldn't 
mend  'em ;  he  only  tried.  It  was  beyond  me  how  he  ever  became  a  shoe- 
maker. 

But  still,  once  you  had  taken  your  shoes  to  him  you  always  went  back, 
no  matter  how  bad  the  last  job  was,  for  he  but  had  to  work  his  spell  on  you 
and  you  were  his  forever. 

I  threw  mine  down  with  a  thump  on  his  bench. 

"Here,  fix  'em  up,  Joe." 

"Uh,  huh." 

"Have  'em  done  to-morrow?" 

"Uh,  huh." 

"All  right,  I'm  going  to  sit  down  here  and  wait  until  this  rain  lets  up. 
All  right,  Joe?" 

"Uh,  huh." 

"Say,  Joe,  how'd  you  ever  come  to  peg  shoes  ?    Where'd  you  learn  ?" 

"Boy,  picked  it  up." 

"Fine,  Joe,  that's  the  most  I've  ever  heard  you  say  at  one  time.  You 
certainly  have  the  knack  of  being  brief.    What  have  you  got  in  your  room  ?" 


"Nothin',  jes'  sleep  there." 

All  my  efforts  to  get  him  to  talk  seemed  declared  null  and  void  when  by- 
some  chance  a  university  extension  course  I  was  taking  dropped  to  the  floor. 
Before  I  had  time  to  recover  it  Joe  had  seen  it  and  his  eyes  became  radiant. 

"U.  C,  eh?    Like  it?" 

"Yes,  Joe,  didn't  you  ever  wish  for  a  good  school  training?" 

For  the  first  time  since  I  entered  Joe  left  his  work  and  looked  me  in  the 
eye.  In  that  moment's  stare  a  new  sense  was  born  in  me,  a  sort  of  vague 
sense  of  a  duality  in  the  man's  life,  a  misty  sense  of  a  great  brain,  a  master- 
ful will  power. 

"I  have  wished  that,  and  I  have  had  it.  You  might  as  well  know  my 
story  now.  Your  shoes  will  probably  be  the  last  ever  repaired  by  me.  My 
time  is  ripe;  my  life  work  is  a  success." 

"It  is  like  this :  My  father  was  very  well  off ;  he  might  even  be  termed 
rich.  My  mother  died  when  I  was  but  seven  years  old.  I  was  sent  to  high 
school  and  later  to  college.  In  my  second  year  of  college  I  was  accused  of 
a  theft  committed  by  one  of  my  classmates.  I  was  the  victim  of  circum- 
stantial evidence  and  proved  guilty.  When  my  father  learned  of  my  dis- 
missal from  school  he  became  enraged  and  disowned  me.  It  was  hard  for 
me,  especially  as  I  was  innocent. 

"I  left  town  with  but  eighteen  dollars  in  my  pocket.  At  this  time  I 
had  a  big  idea,  but  I  did  not  know  how  to  apply  it.  With  my  college  train- 
ing I  could  have  had  many  fine  clerical  position,  but  none  of  these  offered 
me  the  chance  I  wanted.  In  order  to  work  out  my  plans  I  had  to  be 
isolated  and  in  such  circumstances  that  my  time  would  be  my  own. 

"I  could  find  nothing  in  the  country  so  again  returned  to  the  city,  my 
capital  diminished  to  nine  dollars. 

"At  last  I  hit  upon  the  idea  of  disguising  myself  as  an  old  shoemaker 
and  setting  up  business.  This  would  give  me  a  small  income  to  keep  me 
going  and  would  also  give  me  time  to  work  out  my  plans. 

"I  bought  a  few  very  cheap  tools  and  rented  this  place,  two  dollars  down. 
I  had  picked  up  the  knack  of  the  trade  sometime  before. 

"So  here  you  find  me,  and  you  have  been  my  friend.  If  it  had  not  been 
for  your  occasional  friendly  talks  the  solitude  would  have  made  me  give 
up  in  despair. 

"And  now" — here  his  eyes  shown  and  face  flushed,  "you  shall  be  the 
first  to  see  the  results  of  my  shoemaking."  He  rose  and  led  me  into  the 
mysterious  room. 

With  trembling  fingers  he  showed  me  an  instrument  resembling  an 
ordinary  camera,  but  it  was  fitted  with  a  complicated  system  of  strong 
incandescent  lights  and  powerful  lenses. 

"This  camera,  my  life  work,  will  photograph  objects  four  thousand 
feet  through  ordinary  salt  water. 

"It  will  revolutionize  the  science  of  the  sea  and  will  either  prove  or  dis- 
prove all  the  theories  regarding  deep  sea  creatures,  besides  aiding  in  the 
recovery  of  many  lost  valuables." 

Then  he  showed  me  many  wonderfully  clear  pictures  of  curious  flat  fish 
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and  aquatic  wonders  which  thoroughly  proved  all  he  said. 

I  was  so  impressed  by  the  immensity  of  the  thing  that  I  could  not  speak 
for  a  minute,  but  at  last  managed  to  stammer  out,  "Congratulations,  Joe !" 

So  now  there  is  no  old  Joe  to  mend  my  shoes ;  but  wherever  great  self- 
made  men  are  spoken  of,  the  name  of  Joseph  Carlson  ranks  among  the  best. 

Not  only  did  the  world  as  a  whole  benefit  by  this  man's  work,  but  I,  in- 
dividually, learned  a  lesson  that  has  stuck  by  me  all  my  life;  the  great 
lesson  of  these  words:  "Don't  judge  a  book  by  its  cover." 


<®n  tije  f^tgf)  Orafoeraf  Crml 

By  S.  STILLMAN 

^^0f  EM  and  I  were  at  Dutch  Flat  again.  In  those  few  pleasant  summers 
•M  which  we  spent  in  these  wild  and  woolly  parts  we  had  a  good  many 

jL  '  adventures  of  various  kinds,  all  more  or  less  exciting  and  amusing, 
one  of  which  the  yarn  is  about.  It  happened  that  about  two 
weeks  before  we  came  up  here,  one  summer,  the  Swiss  Boys,  owners  of  a 
mine  by  that  name,  confirmed  a  growing  suspicion  that  someone  was  high- 
grading  in  their  mine.  They  made  several  attempts  to  nail  the  culprit, 
but  were  unsuccessful. 

About  that  time  Lem  and  I  were  on  the  scene.  We  heard  all  about  it 
from  the  Swiss  Boys,  and  thirsting  for  adventure,  as  usual,  we  decided  to 
turn  detectives,  sally  forth  on  our  own  hook  and  see  if  we  couldn't  drop  our 
noose  over  the  high-grader.  We  thought  long  and  deeply  and  at  last  de- 
cided to  lie  in  wait  in  the  bushes  just  outside  the  mouth  of  the  tunnel  for 
the  man  to  pass,  as  the  Swiss  Boys  had  done. 

The  method  followed  by  most  high-graders  is  as  follows:  During  a  rich 
strike  in  the  mine  the  high-grader,  who  is  almost  always  an  employee  in 
the  mine,  will,  during  the  day,  secrete  a  large  portion  of  the  pay  dirt  some- 
where in  the  mine.  He  will  call  for  it  later,  pan  it  out  and  sell  the  gold.  In 
large  mines  there  are,  of  course,  many  other  ways,  but  in  a  single  level 
mountain  mine,  such  as  this  one,  the  above  is  the  method  usually  followed. 
Such  mines,  too,  have,  as  a  rule,  but  one  entrance  and  therefore  the  high- 
grader,  whoever  he  is,  must  pass  that  way. 

For  three  nights  we  hid  in  the  bushes  and  waited,  but,  like  the  Swiss 
Boys,  we  met  with  failure,  for  not  a  soul  entered  or  left  the  tunnel  any  of 
those  three  nights.  But  the  high-grading  continued.  We  watched  from 
about  6.40,  when  the  mine  became  deserted,  until  about  midnight,  after 
which  we  were  sure  no  one  would  come;  then  we  hiked  two  miles  back 
to  the  house. 

Well,  after  the  third  night  we  gave  it  up  and  spent  the  next  couple  of 
days  making  up  for  lost  sleep.  Then  we  again  sauntered  down  to  the  mine, 
and  one  of  the  Boys,  seeing  us  "bumming"  around,  asked  us  if  we  did  not 
want  to  hire  out  as  muckers  at  a  dollar  and  a  half  a  day.    We  decided  it 


might  be  fun  for  a  while,  so  we  went  to  work  and  spent  the  next  six  days 
wielding  a  shovel  under  the  earth. 

Then,  one  day,  as  I  was  going  through  the  mine  on  my  way  to  work  I 
wandered  into  a  branch  tunnel  and  got  lost,  and  in  trying  to  find  my  way 
out  again  I  passed  through  quite  a  number  of  passages  which  had  not  been 
used  for  a  long  time.  I  hiked  along  for  quite  a  way  when  suddenly  I  caught 
sight  of  a  patch  of  light  on  the  side  of  the  tunnel,  the  source  of  which 
seemed  to  be  somewhere  around  a  turn  in  front  of  me.  I  was  somewhat 
surprised  as  anyone  can  imagine  and  for  a  while,  through  curiosity  of  find- 
ing out  where  that  light  came  from,  forgot  I  was  lost.  My  first  thought 
was  that  the  tunnel  had  caved  in,  but  rounding  the  turn  I  saw  that  the 
light  was  admitted  through  a  hole  in  the  top  of  the  tunnel,  and  again 
imagine  my  surprise  when  on  reaching  the  hole  I  could  plainly  make  out 
the  tracks  made  by  someone  going  through  the  hole  and  very  recently. 
I  stopped  and  thought,  and  then  an  idea  flashed  through  my  brain.  The 
high-grader!  By  golly  I  had  it!  This  then  was  the  place  where  he  had 
been  coming  and  going.  Well,  I  had  him  this  time,  all  right.  If  he  came  to- 
night, I  thought,  it  would  be  his  last  trip  through  that  hole. 

I  scrambled  out  of  the  opening  and  found  myself  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  from  the  entrance  of  the  mine  with  a  good  stretch  of  timber  lying 
between.  I  hiked  out  to  look  for  the  Swiss  Boys  and,  as  it  happened,  I 
found  both  in  the  stamp  mill.  After  taking  them  outside  I  told  them  what 
I  had  found. 

"It's  as  clear  as  crystal  that  there  is  the  place  where  the  high-grader 
has  been  getting  in,"  I  concluded.    "What  do  you  think  about  it?" 

They  looked  at  me  for  a  couple  of  minutes,  thinking.  Then  one  of  them 
clapped  me  on  the  back  and  said:  "Well,  feller,  I  reckon  you  got  it  this  time 
— anyway,  I  sure  hope  so.  We'll  be  right  thankful  to  you  if  we  get  him. 
What  do  you  think  we  had  better  do?" 

We  talked  it  over  for  a  while  and  soon  hit  upon  a  plan,  after  which  we 
named  a  time  of  meeting  and  then  separated.  I  then  refilled  my  lamp  and 
went  back  into  the  mine  in  search  of  Lem,  taking  care  not  to  get  into  the 
wrong  tunnel  again.  I  found  him  hammering  away  on  a  drill  (instead  of 
mucking)  and  swearing  at  it  to  help  it  along. 

"Leave  it  a  minute  and  listen  to  this,"  I  told  him.  He  stopped  and  after 
sitting  down  I  told  him  of  the  hole. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "what  about  it?    Want  me  to  help  you  fill  it  up?" 

"No,  stupid,  try  and  use  your  head,"  I  retorted.  "Did  you  ever  hear  tell 
of  a  high-grader  in  the  mine?" 

"Well,  what  has ooh.    Well  I'll  be  d !" 

"Yes,  thickhead,  now  listen." 
I  told  him  to  round  up  two  men  whom  I  named  and  to  tell  them  what  I 
told  him.  He  did,  and  that  afternoon  after  work  was  over  and  the  men 
were  starting  home  about  five  of  us  met  outside  the  mine  and  hiked  off 
into  the  woods  to  carry  out  our  plan  and  nail  the  high-grader.  The  boys 
had  managed  to  hook  onto  a  little  grub  from  some  place  or  another,  and  we 
had  what  might  be  called  supper,  but  after  a  hard  day's  work  it  hardly  filled 
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a  hollow  tooth.  Anyhow,  we  ate  and  then  did  some  more  waiting  until  we 
were  sure  everyone  had  left  the  mine.  We  then  very  cautiously  made  our 
way  to  the  hole,  which  was  situated  in  a  little  clearing,  with  woods  all 
around.  Two  of  us  climbed  down,  but  Lem  and  I,  along  with  one  of  the 
Swiss  Boys,  hid  ourselves  in  the  timber  around  the  hole  at  different  angles. 
Then  followed  more  waiting,  but  presently  we  heard  someone  approaching 
stealthily  through  the  woods  and  a  few  seconds  later  a  man  walked  out  into 
the  clearing.  It  was  dark  now,  but  the  moon  was  up  and  by  its  light  we  re- 
cognized him  as  "Mex",  one  of  the  muckers. 

Our  plan  was  to  let  him  get  well  into  the  hole  and  then  get  him  from 
both  sides.  But  he  must  have  seen  something  in  the  hole,  for  just  as  he 
was  about  to  climb  down  he  suddenly  sprang  to  his  feet  again  and  darted 
away  into  the  woods,  right  by  me.  I  rose  and  swung  out  as  he  went  by  and 
caught  him  a  good  one,  but  he  kept  right  on  going,  with  me  at  his  heels,  and 
behind  us  came  Lem  and  the  other  Swiss  Boy.  "Mex"  and  I  were  good  run- 
ners and  we  soon  left  the  others  way  behind.  I  gained  on  him  slowly  but 
surely,  and  presently  jumped  on  his  neck  and  we  both  went  down.  Then 
started  a  sweet  little  fracas.  We  thumped  and  banged  and  cracked  each 
other  for  a  minute  or  so  and  then  sprang  apart  for  a  new  start,  and  right 
then  and  there  I  got  a  bit  of  a  jolt,  for  "Mex"  reached  down  into  his  boot  and 
flashed  a  long  and  shiny  toad-stabber  which  he  thoroughly  expected,  by 
the  look  on  his  face,  to  bury  deep  into  me.  I  was  not  inclined  to  let  him, 
so  I  sprang  to  like  a  flash  and  tried  to  get  hold  of  his  wrist,  but,  seeing  that 
I  could  not,  I  gathered  all  my  strength  together  and  with  a  mighty  swing 
I  slugged  him  between  the  eyes,  just  as  that  shiny  little  dirk  of  his  was 
starting  in  my  direction.  He  went  down  like  a  ton  of  bricks  and  tried  to 
bust  a  rock  with  his  head  on  the  way,  which  didn't  seem  to  agree  with  him 
for  he  promptly  passed  quietly  off  to  dreamland  and  his  dirk  fell  to  the 
ground  beside  him. 

I  heaved  a  mighty  sigh  and  was  about  to  heave  another  when  Lem  and 
the  Swiss  Boys  came  tearing  up,  all  out  of  breath  and  very  much  excited. 
They  looked  at  me  and  then  at  "Mex,"  after  which  they  each  expressed  their 
feelings  in  the  use  of  two  or  three  bad  words  and  then  sank  down  on  a 
couple  of  rocks  to  catch  their  breath.  We  talked  it  over  a  little  until 
everyone  was  well  rested  and  then  started  back,  the  Swiss  Boys  carrying 
"Mex"  across  their  shoulders. 

"It's  doggone  lucky  for  you  that  you're  still  in  one  piece,"  observed  Lem 
after  a  few  moments  of  silent  walking. 

"I'm  rather  inclined  to  agree  with  you  for  once,"  I  told  him. 

On  once  more  reaching  the  hole  we  were  all  treated  to  a  surprise,  for 
our  two  companions  whom  we  had  left  in  the  hole  were  now  out  of  it  and 
were  holding  between  them  a  third  man  whom  we  saw  to  be  Walters,  an- 
other of  the  miners.  So  there  were  two  of  them!  We  had  not  expected 
that.  They  greeted  us  with  cheers  when  we  appeared  with  "Mex"  and 
wanted  to  know  what  we  had  done  to  him,  and  where  I  got  my  black  eye 
(they  could  see  it  even  by  moonlight)  and  we  had  as  many  questions  to  ask 


them.  However,  we  took  the  two  high-graders  and  trussed  them  up  and 
then,  after  sitting  down,  exchanged  stories. 

Theirs  was  simply  this.  They  heard  us  clashing  off  and,  after  waiting 
a  second  or  two,  were  just  climbing  out  when  the  other  Swiss  Boy  who  was 
in  advance  heard  someone  approaching.  They  slipped  back  into  the  tunnel 
and  lay  still.  The  man  came  to  the  mouth  of  the  tunnel  and  called  cau- 
tiously for  "Mex."  Receiving  no  answer,  he  came  sliding  down  the  hole, 
and  there  they  nabbed  him. 

By  the  time  all  this  talk  was  over  and  everybody's  curiosity  had  been 
satisfied  "Mex"  had  returned  to  the  land  of  the  living,  and  we  started  for 
home.  The  moon  held  good  and  we  made  pretty  good  time,  considering 
"Mex's"  condition.  On  arriving  we  routed  out  the  sheriff  and  stuck  the  two 
in  the  "calaboose."  After  this  we  made  for  the  "beans  and  bacon,"  with 
some  beer  to  celebrate,  which  made  us  all  feel  like  new  men,  as  we  had  not 
eaten  since  noon. 

Well,  the  Boys  thanked  us  for  what  we  had  done  and  hoped  that  we 
would  accept  a  small  reward,  but  we  told  them  to  forget  it  and  that  we  were 
glad  to  have  been  of  any  assistance  to  them.  After  that  everybody  got  up 
and  shook  hands  all  around  and  said  goodnight  and  then  Lem  and  I  "hit 
the  hay."  We  didn't  report  at  the  mine  next  day  either  but  slept  well  on  to 
noon.  We  had  had  about  enough  of  mines  for  one  time,  and  any  way  we 
didn't  figure  that  vacations  were  made  to  work  in. 

"All  work  and  no  play,"  as  Lem  put  it. 


Spring  ipeber 

The  lure  of  the  Spring  is  upon  me, 

My  thoughts  wander  far  from  school, 

I  lie,  in  my  dreams,  in  the  sunshine, 

'Neath  the  trees  by  the  old  swimming  pool. 

I  lie  half  asleep  and  I  listen 

To  the  drone  of  the  bees  'mongst  the  flowers. 
I  forget  the  four  walls  that  surround  me, 

For  the  lure  of  the  spring  has  these  powers. 

The  butterflies  dainty  and  graceful 

Are  as  bits  of  a  rainbow  that  fall, 
Now  they  drop,  now  they  float  on  a  wind-kiss, 

Now  they're  gone  at  some  gay  fairy's  call. 

Thus  I  dream  of  the  fields  and  the  sunshine, 
Throughout  endless  and  weary  school  hours. 

My  name! — "Unprepared! — After  school  then!" 
For  a  teacher,  alas,  has  these  powers. 

Marian  Hartley,  '22-J. 
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By  G.  E.  TAYLOR,  '21-J 

.ANG!  Bang!  The  lights  went  out  in  the  Three  Gun  Saloon. 
The  faro  dealer  by  the  stove  stuffed  his  profits  in  his  pocket  and 
ducked  behind  the  stove.  Joe  Sodapop,  the  bartender,  lowered  his 
fat  carcass  to  a  safe  position  behind  the  bar.  The  bunch  of  cow- 
boys and  Mexicans  in  the  saloon  sought  shelter  behind  tables — Puncha 
Tortilla,  the  Mexican  foreman  of  the  "Bar-'em"  ranch  of  Hot  Dog,  Texas, 
was  on  a  spree. 

Backed  against  the  swinging-doored  entrance,  with  a  gun  in  either 
hand,  he  was  safe  from  attack  unless  he  was  attacked  from  the  rear — which 
is  exactly  what  happened.  The  doors  swung  open  and  a  lean,  wiry  figure 
with  a  ".45"  in  one  hand  was  silhouetted  against  the  outdoor  dusk.  Tor- 
tilla whirled  and  fired,  but  too  late-  Another  trigger-finger  was  quicker 
than  his ;  another  eye  more  sure. 

Tortilla  let  out  a  howl  like  a  trans- Atlantic  liner  whistle ;  and  two  guns 
clattered  to  the  floor. 

The  lights  went  on  again  and  there  was  Puncha  Tortilla  holding  his 
left  wrist  and  saying  things  which  could  not  be  printed  in  a  dictionary  of 
slang. 

The  second  party  to  the  shooting  was  just  returning  his  gun  to  its 
holster.  He  was  Bob  Sledd,  newly  elected  sheriff  of  the  town  of  Hot  Dog. 
Bob  picked  up  the  two  guns  Tortilla  had  dropped,  handed  them  to  the  bar- 
tender and  then  spoke  to  Tortilla. 

"You  get  out  an'  sober  up,  an'  stay  sober  fer  ten  days,  or  I'll  run  ye  out 
o'  town." 

Tortilla  snarled  some  nasty  retort  and  turned  on  his  heel  and  slouched 
out.    Bob  laughed,  hitched  up  his  belt,  strode  to  the  bar  and  said, 
"Boys,  it's  on  me." 
In  less  than  a  minute  twenty  thirsty  men  lined  the  bar. 

Twenty  minutes  later,  Bob  was  outside  again.  As  he  stroked  his  pinto's 
nose  he  thought  of .  Well,  Bob  Sledd  had  a  love  affair — it  was  a  three- 
cornered  affair,  and  the  third  corner  (very  sharp  and  undesirable)  was 
Puncha  Tortilla.  As  Bob's  thoughts  were  turning  over  a  few  things  in 
regard  to  that  affair,  a  horse  and  rider  swung  into  sight.  Bob  swung  onto 
his  pinto's  back  and  looked  hard  at  the  rider.  It  was  Tortilla  riding  full 
gait  towards  him.  And  in  his  right  arm  was —  a  woman's  form!  Bob 
knew  whose  thick  brown  tresses  hung  below  that  pink  sunbonnet.  Bob 
called  out  passionately  like  a  dying  calf: 

"Ophelia!" 

He  gritted  his  teeth.  That  greaser  should  not  have  Ophelia  Bankroll 
while  he,  Bob,  craved  her. 


The  Mexican  with  his  captive  rode  by  like  a  shot.  Bob  wheeled  his 
pinto  and  was  soon  only  a  length  behind  him.    Then  a  cruel  thing  happened. 

The  Mexican  deliberately  dropped  his  prize  in  Bob's  path.  Bob  tried  to 
wheel  his  horse,  but  he  was  too  late.  The  body  had  been  trampled  and 
slashed  by  his  pinto's  hoofs.  Bob  drew  his  gun  and  fired.  Tortilla  fell  from 
his  saddle  stiff  as  a  coipse. 

There  was  one  man  who  had  watched  the  whole  drama  from  the  side  of 
the  road.  He  was  a  dapper  little  fellow  with  a  Panama  hat  and  horn- 
rimmed spectacles.    He  walked  calmly  to  the  middle  of  the  road  and  said, 

"Fine  work,  old  man!" 

Then  he  turned  to  Tortilla  who  was  stretched  out  in  the  dust : 

"All  right,  Jones,  you  can  get  up.  Say,  that  was  great!  This  one  and 
the  saloon  scene  went  fine  as  a  rehearsal.  Gee,  boys,  we'll  have  to  dope  up 
a  new  dummy.  You  pulverized  that  with  your  fool  horse.  Jim'll  be  up  in 
a  few  minutes  with  the  camera.  The  country's  dry,  but  while  we're  waiting, 
I'll  treat  you  to  a  ginger  ale.    C'mon!" 


Hobe'£  Hates;  ILosit 

By  J.  EPPINGER,  '20-J. 

^^^|T  was  spring!    There  was  no  mistaking  that.     The  mountains  far 

_l    away  beckoned  with  all  their  witching  freshness,  to  those  who  would 

~1J  come  with  rod  and  reel.     The  air  was  scented  with  the  delicate 

^^r\  fragrance  of  mossy  meadows.     And  what  was  a  still  surer  sign, 

Harry  Haggard  was  in  love. 

At  least  he  and  Barbara  Wilson  were  quite  sure  it  was  love.  But — 
"Man  proposes,  Dad  disposes." 

"Puppy  love,"  quoth  Father  Wilson,  as  his  sixteen-year-old  daughter 
gazed  abstractedly  at  the  ceiling,  a  far-away  look  in  her  eyes,  "young  fools, 
both  of  them." 

And  at  the  Haggard  residence  a  similar  scene  was  taking  place. 

However,  little  did  they  know  or  realize  that  Harry  Haggard,  age 
eighteen  and  Barbara  Wilson,  age  sixteen,  were  united  and  solemnly  bound 
in  the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony.  A  week's  growth  of  beard,  and  a  good 
deal  of  powder  with  a  touch  of  rouge,  together  with  a  slight  addition  to 
their  eyes  had  been  sufficient  to  obtain  a  license. 

Of  course  the  idea  of  having  their  home  did  not  faze  them  in  the  least. 
When  Harry  had  finished  college  he  would  go  to  work,  make  a  half  a 
million  or  so,  retire,  and  then  they  would  live  happily  ever  after.  This  part 
they  had  seen  at  the  Movie  house  just  down  the  block.  As  "Bab"  could  go 
no  other  places,  except  with  a  chaperone,  they  confined  their  "development" 
to  the  Movie.    However,  can  they  be  blamed  ?    It  was  Spring ! 

Time  dragged  on,  at  least  so  it  seemed  to  both  the  young  lovers,  and 
spring  ripened  into  summer,  with  its  promise  of  vacation  and  happy  days. 
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Bab's  folks,  noting  her  ill  humor  and  her  lack  of  interest  in  almost 
everything,  decided  that  a  summer  at  Lake  Tahoe  would  put  her  in  fine 
trim.  Harry  prepared  to  follow,  but  one  of  his  father's  friends  invited  him 
to  Coronado  for  the  summer.  Harry  would  have  declined  with  thanks,  but 
Mr.  Haggard,  not  wishing  to  hurt  his  friend's  feelings,  insisted  that  Harry 
should  go  south.  So  Bab,  accompanied  by  her  fond  parents,  went  to  Lake 
Tahoe,  while  Harry  journeyed  to  Coronado,  a  distance  of  three  days  by  mail 
from  his  beloved  Bab. 

>;:  %  j'jj  ;$: 

Bab  had  resigned  herself  to  her  fate.  There  seemed  to  be  only  four 
minutes  of  happiness  each  day ;  namely,  when  she  received  his  daily  letter. 

Now  it  is  rather  difficult  for  a  good-looking  girl  to  be  any  place  any 
length  of  time  without  making  acquaintances,  and  Bab  was  by  no  means 
homely.  One  week  passed,  and  Bab  had  conducted  herself  as  a  married 
woman  should.  However,  she  had  to  admit  that  she  was  lonely.  Even 
Harry's  letters  couldn't  quite  help  her  out  there.  And  when  she  saw  Walter 
Anderson  approaching  she  did  not  turn  and  flee  as  had  been  her  custom. 
Walter  Was  a  recent  arrival  at  the  resort,  and  had  been  introduced  to  her 
only  the  night  before. 

What  was  he  saying  to  her? — oh,  yes.  "I  say,  Miss  Wilson,  or  do  you 
mind  my  calling  you  "Bab,"  we're  getting  up  a  boat  ride  tonight  and  we'd 
like  awfully  to  have  you  go.    What  saj^?" 

Bab  was  about  to  decline,  but  the  thought  of  sitting  alone  again  watch- 
ing the  dance,  with  only  Harry's  letters  to  console  her  made  her  answer 
with  a  polite  "Thank  you,  I'll  be  glad  to  go." 

So  it  was  that  Barbara  Wilson  admitted  to  herself  that  night  or  perhaps 
next  morning,  that  she  did  have  a  capital  good  time.  And  what  was  more, 
Walter  certainly  was  a  nice  fellow.  Of  course  he  couldn't  be  compared  with 
Harry,  but  then  he  was  very  nice  just  the  same. 

Letters  continued  to  arrive  from  Harry,  but  somehow  to  Bab  they 
seemed  a  little  bit  cool.  The  fault  certainly  couldn't  be  hers.  She  left  the 
thought  unanswered,  for  she  had  a  date  to  go  horseback  riding  at  10:30 
with  Walter,  and  it  was  that  now. 

She  enjoyed  herself  that  day,  she  admitted  freely  and  without  any  reser- 
vations, and  the  next,  and  next,  and  so  on,  and  finally  she  really  began  to 
enjoy  Walter  too.  She  even  went  so  far  as  to  compare  Walter  and  Harry. 
"Of  course,"  she  reasoned,  "Harry  is  a  fine  and  wonderful  fellow,  but  what 
has  he  done?  He  seems  utterly  lacking  in  ambition  and  he  has  no  promise 
or  future  of  a  career.  Walter  won  the  scholarship  at  school,  is  a  fine  ath- 
lete and  is  well  on  his  way  toward  being  a  successful  naval  engineer." 

This  analytical  contrast  persisted  in  her  mind  day  after  day  until  when 

the  time  arrived  to  leave  for  home  she  decided  that 

*         *         *         * 

Harry  arrived  at  the  station,  with  his  disposition  decidedly  below  par. 
Here  had  been  his  one  and  only  chance  to  be  with  Bab  and  it  had  to  be 
ruined  by  a  father  using  his  son  to  further  his  own  business  interests. 

He  was  met  at  the  station  by  Jack  Barton,  an  egotistical  fool  in  Harry's 


opinion,  who  had  visited  him  up  in  the  city.  Bab  had  rather  liked  him,  but 
Harry  despised  him  at  that  time,  especially  as  Jack  liked  to  take  Bab  out 
and  could  without  a  chaperone.  Harry  managed  to  make  himself  agreeable 
while  riding  out  to  the  Barton  residence,  and  soon  found  that  Jack  was 
interested  in  many  of  the  same  things  as  himself,  but  even  so  he  had  taken 
Bab  out  and  that  could  not  be  forgiven. 

They  arrived  at  the  house  in  due  time  and  were  greeted  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Barton.  Edith,  Bob's  sister,  was  away  at  a  friend's  for  a  few  days,  so  Harry 
was  not  bored  by  any  females  "hanging  around." 

Harry  dispatched  his  daily  letter  to  Bab,  and  sauntered  aimlessly  down 
to  the  beach  by  himself.  Jack  worked  at  his  Dad's  office  all  day,  so  it  had 
become  decidedly  lonely  for  Harry.  His  only  comfort  was  in  the  outpouring 
of  his  feelings  and  emotions  to  Bab,  and  that  could  only  be  on  paper. 

The  beach  was  rather  deserted  at  the  time,  but  very  shortly  he  saw  a 
girl,  attired  in  sport  clothes,  running  toward  him.  His  first  instinct  was 
to  turn  and  run  also,  but  in  the  same  direction.  As  she  drew  nearer  Harry 
perceived  that  she  was  "some  peach"  and  Harry  had  a  keen  eye  for  beauty. 
So  he  mastered  his  feelings  and  waited  till  she  came  up  to  him. 

"You're  Harry  Haggard,  aren't  you?"  she  said.  "I  just  got  home  and 
they  told  me  you  were  down  on  the  beach.  I  couldn't  miss  you  from  the 
description  mother  gave  me.  Do  you  play  golf?"  Now  if  there  was  any- 
thing that  Harry  prided  himself  upon  it  was  his  ability  to  play  golf.  This 
would  be  a  good  opportunity  to  show  this  precocious  young  kid  just  where 
she  stood.  Besides  if  he  could  beat  her  easily,  he  considered  it  a  vindica- 
tion and  a  triumph  for  the  male  over  the  female,  and  he  accepted  with 
pleasure. 

To  his  surprise,  however,  she  could  play.  Decidedly!  And  when  she 
made  a  beautiful  shot  on  the  fifteenth  green,  he  felt  it  was  about  time  for 
him  to  sprain  an  ankle.  So  when  she  made  the  sixteenth  hole  in  three  to  his 
six,  a  gopher  hole  rose  up  and  sprained  his  ankle.  She  was  very  sorry,  and 
quite  insistent  that  he  put  his  arm  around  her  for  support.  So  despite  his 
solemn  vows  of  marriage,  he  limped  back  to  the  club  house  to  the  best  of  his 
ability,  with  his  arm  around  Edith  for  support.  As  she  had  the  machine, 
it  was  but  a  second  before  they  got  back  to  the  house.  Edith  insisted  that 
he  go  immediately  to  bed  so  as  to  be  off  his  ankle,  and  even  went  so  far  as 
to  feed  him  his  dinner  in  bed. 

Harry  thought  a  good  deal  that  night.  Had  he  been  entirely  square  to 
Bab  in  marrying  her?  Here  they  were,  he  and  Bab,  with  no  experience  in 
the  world,  liking  everyone  with  whom  they  came  in  contact  almost  as  well 
as  they  liked  each  other 

Days  passed  into  weeks,  weeks  into  months,  and  finally  the  time  arrived 
for  Harry  to  go  back  to  the  city.  It  was  with  great  regret  that  he  left  Coro- 
nado,  for  he  had  thoroughly  enjoyed  his  stay  there  and  besides  there  was 
Edith. 


L-WL 
LIFE 


When  Bab  and  Harry  went  to  the  Movie  that  night,  it  was  a  strangely 
different  couple  from  three  months  previous.    Harry  was  morose  and  sulky, 
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while  Bab  was  utterly  oblivious  of  the  fact  that  anyone  sat  beside  her.  It 
seemed  to  Harry  the  proper  time  for  him  to  broach  a  subject  that  had  lain 
heavily  on  his  mind  for  some  weeks. 

So  it  was  that  both  members  of  the  younger  Haggard  couple  felt  de- 
cidedly better  the  next  morning,  for  they  were  to  confess  all  to  their  folks 

and  have  the  marriage  annulled. 

*  *  *  * 

Thirty-five  years  passed.  Ruth  Haggard  gazed  abstractedly  at  the  ceil- 
ing, a  far-away  look  in  her  eyes. 

"Puppy  love,"  quoth  Father  Harry  Haggard,  as  he  glanced  across  the 
table  at  his  wife,  who  may  be  remembered  as  Edith  Barton,  "young  fools, 
both  of  them." 


31  JfltStbntatt  Mv*ttvp 

By  H.  B.  MAAS,  '20-X 

^^1  THINK  you  will  admit,  after  reading  this  account  of  an  interesting 
-M  experience,  that  I  acted  very  well  under  the  circumstances.  I  had 
j^m\  been  invited  out  to  dinner  by  an  old  school  friend.  At  the  table  the 
conversation  touched  upon  current  events  but  settled  on  the  ouija 
board.  Jack  asked  me  if  I  had  ever  tried  one.  I  said  my  brother  had  one, 
but,  except  for  learning  that  our  mother  was  one  hundred  and  sixty-three 
years  old  and  that  Bryan  would  be  elected  President,  we  had  gotten  little 
information  from  it.  He  replied  that  his  aunt  had  one  and  he  would  get 
her  to  demonstrate  later  in  the  evening. 

Perhaps  I  was  keyed  up  when  I  went  home,  a  little  before  twelve,  for  I 
had  a  queer,  uncanny  feeling  that  something  was  about  to  happen.  We  live 
in  a  double  flat  and  as  I  ran  up  the  steps  I  noticed  a  funeral  wreath  on  the 
door  next  to  ours.  Old  Mr.  Blake  had  been  hopelessly  ill  a  long  time,  so 
that  it  was  no  shock  to  know  that  he  had  died.  I  let  myself  in  quietly  and 
went  to  my  room  at  the  head  of  the  stairs.  I  did  not  e^ven  turn  on  the  light, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  I  was  in  bed. 

I  was  still  thinking  of  the  events  of  the  evening  when  I  heard  a  tapping 
at  the  hall  door.  I  sat  up,  wondering  if  I  had  been  mistaken.  No,  there 
it  was  again — tap,  tap,  tap.  Who  could  it  be?  Why  didn't  he  ring  the  bell ? 
Just  then  the  clock  struck  twelve,  and  again  I  heard  the  tap,  this  time  more 
distinctly.  I  slipped  on  a  pair  of  slippers  and  went  down  stairs.  I  still 
heard  the  noise,  but  when  I  looked  through  the  window  in  the  door  I  could 
see  nothing.  I  stood  there  several  moments,  but  all  was  silent.  Just  as  I 
came  to  the  conviction  that  I  was  "hearing  things"  it  came  again,  slowly  at 
first  and  then  faster.  With  a  rush,  I  "yanked"  open  the  door.  All  was 
silent  and  no  one  was  around. 

I  went  back  to  bed  decidedly  nervous.  I  still  heard  occasional  taps,  but 
believed  that  my  mental  state  was  responsible  for  them.  I  dropped  off  to 
sleep  but  awoke  with  a  start, as  the  tapping  was  again  evident.    This  time  it 


was  not  at  the  hall  door  but  in  my  own  room.  It  was  dark  and  I  could  see 
nothing-.  A  soft  tap-tap  came  from  the  transom  near  the  ceiling.  A  cold 
chill  swept  over  me  and  I  felt  my  heart  rising  in  the  direction  of  my  mouth. 
Was  Mr.  Blake  trying  to  get  into  his  room  ?  I  remembered  that  his  room 
had  been  next  to  mine  and  the  transom  was  common  to  both.  I  strained  my 
eyes  and — yes,  surely  there  was  something  about  the  size  of  a  human  head 
bobbing  up  and  down  near  the  door.  It  was  tapping  on  the  transom  glass, 
that  was  certain.    What  was  it?    Would  it  be  there  if  I  turned  on  the  light? 

With  groping  fingers  I  found  and  pressed  the  light  switch.  Then  I  fell 
back  in  a  spasm  of  laughter.  A  toy  balloon  was  hugging  the  ceiling.  Later 
I  learned  that  my  small. niece  had  released  the  balloon  in  the  lower  hall  and 
a  draft  from  an  open  window  had  carried  it  up  and  into  my  room. 

I  was  just  composing  myself  for  a  real  sleep  when  I  heard  again  the  tap- 
tap  at  the  hall  door.  This  time  1  rushed  down  and  opened  the  door.  And 
as  before  there  was  no  one.  Then  I  noticed  that  there  was  a  strong  wind 
blowing  and  as  I  turned  to  go  in  the  tapping  sounded  again.  Quickly  I 
turned  and  there  was  poor  Mr.  Blake's  wreath  swaying  in  the  wind  and 
tapping  against  the  door. 

Now  I  don't  know  exactly  what  was  wrong,  but  I  do  know  that  I  didn't 
sleep  very  well  the  rest  of  the  night,  even  if  I  had  solved  the  mystery. 
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By  D.  GIERISCH,  '20-J 
^^*1T  was  over.    Her  hopes  had  been  realized.    She  was  the  discovery  of 
-I    this  season,  the  idol  of  all.    Hers  was  the  name  which  was  on  every 
~w\  tongue.    How  happy  she  had  felt  when  the  curtain  had  fallen  for  the 
^^r\  last  time,  shutting  the  sea  of  enthusiastic  faces  from  her  view,  and 
when  she  had  been  literally  carried  to  her  dressing  room  'midst  a  shower  of 
congratulations!     And  yet,  had  she  really  been  any  happier  in  those  mo- 
ments than  on  another  night  long  ago?    After  all,  it  wasn't  so  very  long 
ago,  now  that  she  thought  of  it 


Jean  had  been  coaxed  into  trying  for  a  part  in  the  class  play,  though 
she  was  fearfully  afraid  to  do  it.  She  had  almost  forgotten  the  event  when 
she  had  learned  the  surprising  news  that  she  had  been  cast  lor  a  small  part. 
Weeks  of  hard  work,  rehearsal  after  rehearsal,  had  followed.  Through  it 
all  Jean  seemed  to  be  the  only  one  who  had  remained  level-headed,  and, 
consequently,  everyone  depended  upon  her. 

Finally  the  night  arrived.  The  last  preparations  had  been  made  and 
everyone  tensely  awaited  the  moment  in  which  the  fate  of  their  play  would 
be  known. 

After  the  curtain  had  risen  for  the  first  time,  Jean  was  kept  very  busy 
behind  the  scenes.  She  ran  everywhere  to  help  all  those  who  needed  her. 
When  the  time  came  for  her  part  she  played  it  to  the  best  of  her  ability, 
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small  though  it  was.  After  that,  things  moved  quickly,  and  before  she 
realized  it  the  play  was  over.  It  was  undoubtedly  a  success,  for  she  heard  a 
steady  roar  of  applause.  Then  she  saw  the  leading  lady,  her  arms  full  of 
flowers,  bowing  and  smiling  happily  to  all.  She  suddenly  felt  that  her  little 
bit  had  been  most  insignificant,  and  somehow  the  thought  made  her  very 
sad.  The  weeks  of  excitement  and  busy  preparation  were  over  and  she 
must  settle  down  again  to  the  old  humdrum  order  of  things.  How  dull 
and  prosaic  life  was !    How  unhappy  it  made  her ! 

Jean  looked  up  suddenly  and  saw  a  familiar  figure  coming  toward  her. 
In  a  moment  she  recognized  her  classmate  and  neighbor,  Don.  He  was 
plainly  embarrassed  and  bashful,  but  he  tried  to  say  that  he  had  admired 
her,  had  really  enjoyed  seeing  her  in  the  play,  and  she  understood.  Then 
he  offered  her  the  quaint  little  bouquet  which  he  .had  cleverly  been 
hiding  behind  his  back.  She  was  happy  then,  very  happy.  She  was  not 
alone  now.  Someone  had  seen  and  appreciated  her  tireless  efforts.  The 
world  really  was  a  good  place  after  all. 


The  actress  sighed.    She  had  much  for  which  to  be  grateful, 
her  life  she  had  been  made  supremely  happy. 


Twice  in 


here's  ^o  Ml  Wink- 

By  G.  LAURENCE,  21-J 

Vl^  ARRY  EDWARDS  walked  out  of  the  superintendent's  office  with 
J  p- ^  a  broad  grin  on  his  face ;  and  well  he  might,  for  it  is  not  every  high 
"1T7  school  boy  who  is  so  fortunate  as  to  get  a  job  during  the  summer 

O  with  a  company  like  the  Sierra  Hydraulic  Company.  As  he  stepped 
into  the  elevator,  he  began  to  speculate  upon  his  job.  When  he  decided  to 
go  after  the  position  of  oiler,  Harry  thought  only  of  the  salary,  but  now 
that  he  had  succeeded  things  looked  a  little  different.  There  were  any 
number  of  details  to  think  of.  For  three  weeks  of  this  time  it  would  be 
necessary  to  go  on  duty  at  4  p.  m.  and  come  off  at  midnight,  which  meant 
that  Harry  would  have  to  find  a  place  to  board  during  that  time.    In 

"First  floor." 

Harry  "came  to"  and  hurried  out  of  the  elevator.  He  boarded  a  car 
and  made  his  way  home.  Arriving  there  he  first  inquired  as  to  how  soon 
dinner  would  be  served  and  then  he  told  his  mother  about  his  job.  It  was 
hard  to  tell  who  was  the  happier,  because  Mrs.  Edwards  loved  to  see  her 
boy  get  what  he  wanted  and  he  had  set  his  heart  on  having  the  position  of 
oiler  in  the  company's  big  pumping  station. 

Harry's  first  two  weeks  were  to  be  spent  in  the  8  to  4  shift,  and  promptly 
at  8  he  presented  himself  at  the  chief  engineer's  office  ready  for  work.  Mr. 
Macfarlane,  the  chief,  was  off  duty,  therefore  the  second  engineer  was  in 
charge.    This  man,  Herman  linger,  a  surly  looking,  red-faced  giant,  directed 


Harry  to  climb  into  his  overalls  and  then  to  follow  him  into  the  engine  room, 
where  Harry  was  to  receive  his  instructions. 

As  they  went  out  there,  Unger  in  the  lead,  Harry  found  time  for  a  sur- 
vey of  the  machines.  There  were  six  big  Corliss  valve,  double-expansion 
engines,  connected  to  suction  pumps,  three  of  which  were  pumping  five  mil- 
lion gallons  a  day,  two  were  pumping  three  million,  and  the  sixth,  the  relief 
pump,  was  standing  idle.  The  big  room  seemed  a  maze  of  big  yellow  water 
pipes  and  moving  machines  whose  ponderous  flywheels,  whirling  governors 
and  roaring  oil  burners  seemed  combined  in  a  determined  effort  to  scare  him 
to  death.  The  clatter  of  the  grab  hooks,  actuating  the  valves,  and  the 
swish  of  the  water  pumps  were  not  so  disturbing,  and  he  found  himself 
tiying  to  analyze  the  action  of  the  hooks,  which  seemed  to  be  great  fingers, 
almost  human  in  their  action.  Arriving  at  the  east  corner  of  the  room, 
Harry  got  his  first  view  of  the  two  monsters  he  was  to  feed  with  oil  for  the 
next  two  months.  There  were  numbers  "four"  and  "five,"  the  three  million 
pumps,  or  "threes,"  as  they  were  known  to  the  men  who  ran  them. 

They  took  the  stationary  oil  cups  first,  with  an  empty  can,  while  Harry 
got  the  feel  of  it.  This  was  easy,  and  quickly  learned.  Then  they  took  the 
cups  on  the  cross  bead,  which  were  much  harder  to  reach.  The  engine  had  a 
stroke  of  over  two  feet,  and  the  cross  bead  moved  through  this  distance  and 
back  once  every  second.  The  oiler  must  swing  his  arm  back  and  forth  in 
step  with  the  bead,  in  order  to  get  the  oil  in  the  cup.  Trying  this  with  a 
full  oil  can,  Harry  had  scattered  about  a  quart  of  oil  on  the  drip  pan  and 
himself,  but  failed  to  get  any  in  the  cups.  Unger  grunted  his  disgust,  took 
the  can  and  demonstrated  again. 

At  the  second  trial  Harry  got  on  to  the  knack  and  managed  to  get  a  few 
drops  in  the  cup.  Then  they  went  to  the  cups  on  the  air  pump  rods.  Here 
was  the  hardest  job  of  all.  The  cups  were  small  and  they  had  a  vertical  and 
a  horizontal  motion  at  the  same  time.  In  this  manner  the  time  passed 
quickly  and  the  eight  hours  were  soon  over. 

The  second  was  a  repetition  of  the  first,  and  so  on  through  the  week. 
About  the  end  of  the  second  week,  Harry  had  become  used  to  his  work  and 
was  able  to  fill  all  the  cups  full  and  then  loaf  for  awhile.  The  great  engines 
had  a  fascination  for  him  and  he  explored  every  part  of  them. 

One  morning,  while  following  up  the  steam  pipe  to  number  four,  he  dis- 
covered a  bulge  in  the  pipe  just  in  front  of  the  cutoff  valve.  It  looked  queer 
to  him  and  he  thought  it  ought  to  be  reported.  The  first  chance  he  got  he 
went  up  to  the  office  to  see  Unger  about  it.  The  second  engineer  was  busy 
making  out  a  report ;  Harry  waited  until  he  looked  up. 

"Mr.  Unger,"  he  began,  "I  want  to  ask  you  about  the  steam  pipe  of 
number  four.  I  was  looking  at  it  today  and  it  seemed  to  have  a  weak  spot 
in  it."  Unger  turned  quickly,  with  an  expression  of  suppressed  excitement 
on  his  face. 

"Say,  kid,  your  business  is  to  keep  the  oil  cups  full  and  not  go  snooping 
into  what  doesn't  concern  you.  Those  pipes  are  new  ones  and  they  can't  go 
wrong.  We  can't  shut  down  the  whole  works  just  to  take  out  a  new  pipe 
and  look  at  it.    Go  back  to  your  oil  cups  and  forget  the  pipes." 
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Harry  got  out,  but  as  he  returned  to  his  work  he  couldn't  help  thinking 
about  that  pipe. 

The  next  week  an  order  came  down  from  the  head  office  to  increase  the 
pressure  ten  pounds.  This  meant  that  the  steam  pressure  had  to  be  in- 
creased and  Unger  started  to  make  the  rounds  of  the  shut-off  valves.  Num- 
bers one,  two  and  three  were  speeded  up  without  trouble.  He  pulled  his 
ladder  around  under  the  valve,  climbed  up  and  started  to  open  it.  He  gave 
it  a  turn  and  the  extra  steam  rushed  in.  Harry,  watching  him,  suddenly 
thought  of  that  flaw  in  the  pipe.  Running  his  eye  along  the  pipe,  he  saw 
the  bulge.  The  appearance  of  it  had  changed.  It  seemed  to  be  heaving 
slightly. 

"Mr.  Unger,"  he  shouted,  "that  pipe  is " 

Bang! 

A  report  like  a  cannon  interrupted  him.  The  weak  spot  had  given  away. 
A  cloud  of  hot  steam  filled  the  room  and  through  it  Harry  saw  the  form  of 
Unger  lying  prostrate  over  the  ladder.  The  boy's  brain  worked  with  light- 
ning rapidity  and  he  realized  that  Unger  would  be  scalded  to  death  if  the 
steam  was  not  shut  off.  Holding  his  arm  in  front  of  his  face  he  ran  up  the 
ladder,  groping  for  the  valve  wheel.  His  hand  touched  it  and  he  pulled  it 
with  all  his  might.  The  steam  was  so  hot  he  could  hardly  retain  conscious- 
ness, but  he  managed  to  jerk  the  valve  shut  and  then  dropped  to  the  floor. 
The  light  suddenly  faded  and  his  mind  became  blank. 

When  he  awoke  he  found  himself  in  a  bed  with  bandages  on  his  left  arm. 
The  nurse  attending  him  did  her  best  to  answer  the  many  questions  he 
asked  her.  He  also  gathered  that  Unger  would  be  a  long  time  recovering 
and  possibly  be  out  of  his  head  as  well. 

Harry  recovered  quickly,  and  a  week  after  the  accident  he  was  visited 
by  the  superintendent  of  the  water  division.  He  was  a  pleasant  man  and 
Harry  took  an  immediate  liking  to  him.  The  superintendent  talked  of  cur- 
rent news  for  a  time,  then  suddenly  came  to  the  point. 

"Harry,"  he  said,  "I  want  to  express  the  gratitude  of  the  company  for 
your  prompt  action.  I  have  talked  it  over  with  the  board  of  directors  and 
we  have  decided  that  we  need  a  man  of  your  caliber.  For  that  reason  I 
offer  you  the  position  of  chief  oiler  upon  your  graduation,  if  you  wish  to 
take  it.  There  is  an  opportunity  to  work  up,  if  you  want  to  hustle.  What 
do  you  think  about  it?" 

Harry  gasped.  It  hardly  seemed  possible  that  such  a  man  as  the  super- 
intended should  be  offering  him  a  position  like  that.  An  endless  number  of 
things  to  say  came  to  his  mind  but  words  failed  him.  Finally  he  regained 
the  use  of  his  tongue  and  in  one  word  made  answer — "Gee !" 

'Twas  all  that  was  needed.  A  friendly  grasp  of  the  hand  followed.  Then 
Harry  knew  that  all  was  settled.  Opportunity  had  come  his  way  and  he 
had  made  the  most  of  it. 


Springtime 

By  WALTER  ANDERSON 

>^/PRING  came  in  through  the  school  room  window.  The  wind  that 
-^Jlfck  stirred  the  papers  on  Phil  Tabor's  desk,  and  gently  ruffled  his 
.^^yli.ulit  hair,  was  filled  with  the  atmosphere  of  spring,  the  glorious 
(^  spring  of  the  country.    He  took  a  deep  breath  and  thirstily  drank 

in  its  freshness  like  the  cool  clear  water  of  a  mountain  brook.  It  carried 
with  it  pleasant  memories  of  last  vacation's  sports,  and  as  he  lazily 
stretched  he  knew  that  he  was  now  a  victim  of  spring  fever  and  day  dreams 
until  school  closed  and  gave  him  liberty.  He  dreamily  looked  about  the 
room  to  see  if  any  of  the  other  fellows  were  showing  the  same  symptoms 
that  he  had,  and  while  doing  so  his  gaze  shifted  to  three  girls  who  were  sit- 
ting in  one  corner  of  the  room  and  looked  as  though  they  were  talking 
about  him. 

"Gosh,"  thought  Paul,  "they  certainly  are  a  silly  lot!  Wonder  what 
they're  gossiping  about  now.  I  certainly  do  hope  that  Sis  won't  have  our 
summer  home  infested  with  her  girl  friends  this  year  and  have  them  con- 
tinually butting  into  my  pleasures  as  they  did  last  vacation.  I  wonder  how 
fishing  in  the  creeks  will  be  this  season.  Hope  I  catch  as  many  as  I  usually 
do.  Suppose  the  same  old  gang  will  be  there  too.  Wonder  if  Ted  got  the 
new  canoe  he  sent  for.  Guess  the  same  old  bunch  of  hikers  and  riders  will 
come  down  this  time,  as  usual."  And  so  Paul  continued  to  dream  on  of  their 
pleasant  little  summer  home,  which  was  so  picturesquely  situated  at  the 
foot  of  the  cool,  thick  masses  of  spruce  and  cedar  forests,  and  of  the 
pleasures  he  would  have  there.  He  could  imagine  himself  standing  at  the 
cottage  windows  gazing  out  upon  the  deep  blue  ocean  as  it  constantly  sent 
in  white  arms  of  foam  to  break  upon  the  beach  below.  .  .  .  The  ringing  of 
the  period  bell  brought  his  dreams  to  an  abrupt  end. 

Paul  Tabor  was  now  finishing  the  first  half  of  his  senior  year,  and 
mighty  glad  that  the  end  of  the  half  was  drawing  near,  for  then  he  could 
make  a  dash  for  the  country,  leaving  the  fetid  breath  of  the  city  behind 
with  all  his  studies  and  troubles. 

At  about  this  time  Rebecca  Sinson,  while  sitting  in  the  study  hall  of 
the  Leesville  Union  High  School,  was  eagerly  reading  a  letter  from  Milly 
Tabor  inviting  her  to  come  to  their  seashore  home  for  the  last  three  weeks 
of  June.  It  was  quite  a  while  off  she  added,  but  she  had  to  know  in  ad- 
vance. Rebecca,  whom  Milly  had  not  seen  since  they  went  to  summer  school 
with  each  other  two  years  before,  had  recently  made  up  her  mind  to  dress, 
upon  her  first  opportunity,  so  that  every  student  of  modern  drama  would 
recognize  her  as  being  a  vampire.  She  had  lately  made  an  acquaintance 
with  the  species  in  the  pages  of  a  book  which  her  mother  had  properly  for- 
bidden her  to  read.  So  that  afternoon  when  she  left  school  she  wrote  a  list 
of  the  various  articles  that  she  would  need  for  her  make-up,  and  then  sent 
it  to  one  of  San  Francisco's  most  exclusive  shops.     About  a  week  later 
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there  arrived  at  her  home  an  outfit  which  consisted  of  a  pair  of  sinister  look- 
ing jet  earrings,  a  string  of  imitation  jade  beads,  a  black  satin  evening 
gown,  a  deep  red  velvet  rose,  a  large  black  fan,  and  some  flimsy  material 
from  which  a  scarf  was  to  be  made.  This  was  all  securely  laid  away  in  the 
bottom  of  her  trunk  to  wait  the  best  opportunity  for  display. 

Six  weary  weeks  of  school  dragged  on,  and  then  came  vacation.  Paul's 
heart  was  filled  with  delight  as  he  packed  his  suitcase  and  finally  traveled 
south  to  the  "cottage  by  the  sea."  It  did  not  take  him  long  to  get  settled 
and  to  see  how  many  of  his  old  pals  were  around.  The  only  fellow  who  had 
arrived  so  early  was  Ted  Wilson,  whom  he  chummed  about  with  all  the  pre- 
vious summer.  The  two  of  them  lost  no  time  in  uncrating  Ted's  new  canoe 
and  bringing  it  to  the  boathouse  which  he  had  built  above  the  dam  of  the 
river. 

"It's  a  dandy!"  exclaimed  Ted  as  he  took  a  huge  stroke  with  his  paddle, 
sending  the  canoe  skimming  over  the  water.  "We'll  have  to  take  lunch 
tomorrow  and  make  a  little  start  to  go  up  the  river  a  ways." 

"Great  idea,"  Paul  assured  him. 

So  the  next  morning  they  started  off  for  their  little  trip,  encountering 
many  interesting  things  on  their  way  upstream.  After  eating  their  lunch 
they  started  home  and  talked  about  everything  that  they  could  think  of, 
as  the  canoe  drifted  lazily  with  the  current. 

"Still  as  distant  as  ever  from  the  girls  ?"  asked  Ted. 

"You  bet  I  am,"  Paul  answered,  "they  think  that  I  am  ruder  than  ever. 
Dad  gave  me  the  deuce  though,  when  he  found  out  that  I  offended  nearly 
all  of  the  girls  at  school  who  wore  curls  by  calling  them  'Medusas'." 

"You  certainly  are  a  great  one,  Paul,"  Ted  told  him. 

It  was  not  long  before  the  vacationists  began  to  flock  in  and  what  was 
once  a  huge  expanse  of  grey  sand  was  now  a  conglomeration  of  flashy  colors 
representing  bathers  and  their  parasols.  The  river  now  boasted  of  five 
or  six  canoes,  hikers  were  breaking  through  trails  all  over  the  woods,  and 
when  the  train  arrived  at  the  station,  dozens  and  dozens  of  people  crowded 
around  the  post-office  instead  of  just  three  or  four,  as  when  Paul  first  ar- 
rived. A  few  of  Sis'  friends  came  down  for  a  week-end  stay  but  Paul 
couldn't  be  bothered  by  helping  her  to  entertain  them;  he  had  too  many 
other  things  to  do.  Days  passed  quickly  by,  for  Paul  was  having  the  time 
of  his  life.  If  he  wasn't  with  Ted  he  was  with  some  of  his  other  pals, 
always  doing  something  exciting.  One  thing  that  he  noticed  about  Ted 
which  caused  him  a  little  worry  was  that  he  was  spending  quite  a  bit  of  time 
with  his  girl  friends. 

"Something  he  didn't  do  last  year,"  Paul  thought.  Nearly  every  evening 
Ted  was  at  the  Pavilion  dancing,  as  the  rest  of  the  fellows  seemed  to  be 
doing,  after  the  arrival  of  the  new  "Jazz  quartet."  Paul  began  to  find 
things  rather  dull,  for  most  of  the  fellows  had  other  dates  and  could  never 
offer  any  suggestions  that  appealed  to  his  idea  of  having  fun. 

"Wonder  what  it  is  that  has  affected  the  bunch  this  year?"  he  asked 
himself. 

It  was  not  long  before  Milly  received  a  short  note  from  Rebecca  saying 


that  she  would  be  down  by  the  end  of  next  week.  "Here's  one  girl  that  you 
must  meet,  Paul,"  Sis  informed  him,  "for  I'm  sure  that  you  will  like  her. 
She's  so  different  from  most  of  the  girls  that  have  been  here. 

"She'll  have  to  be,  if  I'm  to  like  her,"  Paul  replied. 

When  the  time  came  Paul  took  the  family  car  out  to  drive  to  the  station 
to  meet  Rebecca  and  her  baggage.  He  had  no  trouble  in  recognizing  her 
from  Sis'  description  and  while  driving  her  home,  Paul,  armored  against 
frills  and  folly,  was  grateful  to  his  passenger  for  many  things,  not  least 
of  them  her  boyish-looking  suit.  The  direct  matter-of-fact  look  in  her  eyes 
attracted  his  attention.  He  liked  the  style  of  hat  she  wore,  and  in  short 
he  could  really  find  nothing  about  Rebecca  to  dislike.  He  had  never  met  a 
girl  less  irritating  in  her  looks  and  ways. 

"I'll  bet,"  exclaimed  Paul,  suddenly,  "that  you  like  swimming!" 

"I  won  a  medal  last  summer  for  long  distance  swimming,"  she  told  him. 

"Gee!  that's  great." 

"Not  bad  for  a  girl." 

"Like  hiking?" 

"Love  it." 

"I'm  not  driving  too  fast  am  I?"  Paul  asked. 

"No-o-o.    I  like  it." 

"So  do  I.  I  always  do  drive  fast  when  I  get  a  chance.  My  sister's 
afraid  though." 

"Oh,  I  don't  see  why  she  should  be.  You  seem  to  be  so  strong  and  sure. 
And  you  drive  so  well !" 

Ah,  Rebecca,  Rebecca! 

After  they  arrived  at  the  cottage  and  she  was  hurriedly  rushed  off  by 
Milly,  Paul  sat  in  the  machine  wrapped  in  deep  thought.  The  boyishness 
of  Rebecca  Sinson  had  begun  it ;  a  suspicion  that  he  had  at  last  found  sym- 
pathy and  understanding  thrilled  him;  the  belief  that  she  was  different 
from  the  rest  of  her  sex  and  aware  of  male  superiority,  strength  and 
courage  aroused  in  him  strange  emotional  delights. 

The  next  night  Milly  had  arranged  a  huge  welcome  party  in  honor  of 
Rebecca's  arrival.  "It's  just  a  little  party  that  I  thought  I'd  get  up  so  that 
you  can  meet  everybody  at  once.  They'll  all  be  having  parties  for  you  be- 
fore long,"  Milly  explained. 

All  that  day  Rebecca  practiced  a  way  of  dreamily  talking  and  rolling 
her  eyes,  in  preparing  for  the  eventful  evening.  In  the  meantime  Paul  was 
wondering  about  just  how  much  time  Rebecca  would  allow  him  to  talk  over 
the  many  pleasures  that  they  could  enjoy  together.  The  party  part  did  not 
annoy  him  in  the  least,  for  he  was  quite  sure  that  he  would  not  have  any 
competition,  judging  from  the  type  of  girls  that  attracted  most  of  the  other 
fellows,  so  he  was  quite  sure  that  he  would  have  a  clear  field. 

The  time  for  the  party  arrived.  Paul  was  among  the  first  to  arrive  at 
the  Pavilion,  which  had  been  rented  for  the  occasion.  Couples  began  to 
arrive  and  then  the  guest  of  honor  came,  Rebecca  adorned  in  her  startling 
costume.  She  swept  the  admiration  of  the  crowd  before  her  like  a  storm. 
Girls  took  one  look  and  resigned  themselves  to  being  outshone.    Young  men 
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repaired,  in  the  intervals  of  savage  crowding  for  the  next  dance,  to  the 
veranda  railing,  where  they  told  each  other  solemnly :  "Some  queen,  my  boy, 
some  queen !    Wonder  where  Milly  Tabor  got  her." 

But  Paul — this  appearance  of  the  only  girl  to  whom  he  gave  serious 
thought,  struck  him  like  a  shaft  of  lightning.  Ted  was  swept  clean  off 
his  feet.  When  he  was  presented  to  her,  Troy  fell  upon  no  stronger  provo- 
cation.   "When  may  I  have  a  dance  ?"  he  asked. 

"So  sorry,  my  card  is  full,"  Rebecca  answered  in  an  exquisitely  shaded 
drawl,  as  she  peeked  over  the  edge  of  her  huge  black  fan.  "I'm  sure  that 
I  can  arrange  with  one  of  the  fellows,"  he  said,  and  then  went  off  to  use  a 
little  diplomacy. 

So  when  the  music  began,  Rebecca  found  herself  drifting  off  with  Ted's 
arm  around  her,  her  hand  clasped  tight  in  his.  It  seemed  as  though  they 
were  born  to  dance  together.  They  moved  to  the  music  like  shadows  pass- 
ing over  moonlit  meadows.  When  the  dance  was  over,  "Thank  you,"  said 
Ted  briefly. 

"That  was  ra-ther  nice,  wasn't  it?"  she  replied  in  a  slightly  deeper  voice 
than  she  commonly  employed. 

He  took  her  out  upon  the  long,  rosy-lanterned  porch  and  sat  upon  the 
veranda  railing,  where  they  discussed  many  things,  while  a  quarter-moon 
hung  whitely  overhead  within  a  limpid  sky  dusted  with  small  innocent  stars. 
Ted  thought  that  she  was  terribly  mysterious,  with  her  manner  of  speaking 
and  all  of  her  little  motions.  Paul  went  home  early  in  the  evening  with  the 
same  old  idea  of  girls  more  firmly  impressed  in  his  mind  than  ever.  Ted 
after  seeing  Rebecca  the  next  day  and  believing  her  to  be  a  regular  vamp, 
lost  all  interest  in  her.  Rebecca  not  sensing  all  that  was  wrong,  sought 
Milly's  help  and  then,  after  finding  out  all  that  the  fellows  thought  of  her 
after  judging  her  to  be  a  person  of  worldly  experience,  resolved  to  be  her 
regular  self  and  get  rid  of  her  black  gown,  red  velvet  rose,  black  fan  and 
earrings  in  the  quickest  way  that  she  possibly  could. 


Wabtx 

I  love  to  hear  the  dark  waves  splashed 

Against  the  land's  strong  door, 
Dashed  higher  by  the  wind,  and  lashed 

Upon  the  rugged  shore ; 
The  shrieking  of  the  grey-white  gulls, 

The  fog-bell's  distant  din, 
The  water's  whirl  o'er  sunken  hulls 

Where  life  and  warmth  have  been. 


-ELIZABETH    NYE 


"Paraotce  Host" 

I  was  made  of  solid  ivory ; 

There  were  two  of  me. 
My  main  purpose  in  this  world 

Was  to  add  up  four  and  three. 

I  was  lying  on  a  counter 

In  an  ivory  store, 
When  one  day,  bright  and  early, 

A  boy  came  in  the  door. 

He  saw  me  in  my  little  box, 

Which  was  made  of  leather; 

Then  took  me  up  into  his  hand 
And  rattled  me  together. 

He  threw  me  on  the  counter, 

And  much  to  his  glee, 
The  way  I  landed  pleased  him, 

And  so  he  purchased  me. 

It  happened  that  within  the  week, 
The  boy  was  called  to  France ; 

And  in  his  hurry  left  me 

In  a  pair  of  working-pants. 

When  he  reached  the  other  side, 

He  gave  thought  to  me. 
He  wrote  home  to  his  mother, 

To  send  me  C.  0.  D. 

She  wrapped  me  in  a  package, 

And  mailed  me  tenderly. 
I  finally  reached  the  steamer, 

And  we  put  out  to  sea. 

When  we  got  to  the  middle 

Of  the  ocean  wide, 
A  homeless  Hun  torpedo 

Rammed  the  steamer's  side. 

I  sank,  and  sank  quite  slowly 

To  the  bottom  of  the  sea, 
And  to  the  surprise  of  Davy  Jones 

I  landed  four  plus  three. 

—WARD  HAHIR,  '20-J. 
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Cecfmtcal 

Ctje  Wav  anb  Ocean  <6eograp!)p 

By  WM.  BEALE,  '20-X 

m^t  0  far-reaching  have  been  the  efforts  to  subdue  autocracy  that  one 
■^j^  might  catalogue  the  entire  range  of  human  activities  without 
J^^J  writing  a  single  interest  of  mankind  that  has  not  been  affected  in 
(9  a  greater  or  less  degree.     Still  it  is  difficult  to  find  an  interest 

more  radically  touched  than  the  seas.  Twenty  odd  million  tons  of  shipping 
lie  at  the  bottom  of  the  ocean  or  float  around  as  derelicts,  which  multiply  the 
dangers  of  the  deep.  With  these  ships  a  splendid  array  of  merchandise 
and  munitions  have  visited  Davy  Jones'  locker. 

Some  day  the  ocean  will  have  a  new  interest,  commerce  will  thrive  as 
never  before.  There  will  be  an  urgent  demand  for  every  available  ship 
that  the  shipyards  of  the  nations  can  build  in  the  years  that  lie  ahead. 

This  world  peace  means  international  trade,  and  international  trade  de- 
mands expanded  shipping;  expanded  shipping  in  its  turn  will  call  for  a  wider 
knowledge  of  the  sea.  It  is  true  that  the  principal  ship  lanes  of  the  ocean 
are  definitely  traveled  and  marked,  but  withal  our  knowledge  of  this  great 
ocean  is  but  fragmentary. 

The  area  of  the  sea  is  about  three  times  as  large  as  that  of  the  land. 
Although  as  long  ago  as  1904  the  governments  got  together  as  many 
as  twenty-five  million  observations,  what  we  know  about  the  sea  is  but  the 
commencing  of  the  things  it  has  to  reveal. 

The  most  impressive  thing  about  the  sea  is  its  shallowness  compared 
with  the  diameter  of  the  earth  and  its  depth  compared  with  the  height 
of  the  land.  So  profound  are  the  depths  of  the  sea  that  the  bulk  of  the 
water  in  it  is  fifteen  times  as  great  as  the  bulk  of  the  land  that  rises  above 
the  waves.  The  tallest  mountain  on  the  globe  could  be  placed  in  the  deep- 
est trench  of  the  sea  and  ships  could  be  passed  over  the  spot  with  a  half 
mile  of  water  underneath  them.  The  average  depth  of  the  ocean  is  more 
than  two  miles — about  12,480  feet — as  estimated  by  the  oceanographers. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  average  height  of  the  land  is  less  than  half  a  mile — 
about  2,250  feet.  One  per  cent  of  the  land  rises  to  an  altitude  of  12,000 
feet,  46  per  cent  of  the  ocean's  floor  lies  under  more  than  12,000  feet  of 
water.  The  relative  height  of  the  land  surface  and  the  sea  bottom  is  about 
71  acres  occupied  by  sea  for  every  29  held  by  the  land. 

The  continents  have  broad  under-sea  bases  upon  which  to  rest.  To  the 
oceanographers  there  is  a  line  known  as  the  100-fathom  line,  which  paral- 
lels the  shore  line,  but  which  is  100  miles  out  to  sea.  When  that  line  is 
reached,  the  bottom  suddenly  begins  to  slope  down  toward  the  abysmal 
depths.  The  floor  lying  landward  from  this  line  is  known  as  the  continental 
shelf,  and  it  is  upon  this  shelf,  with  an  area  three  times  as  large  as  the 
United  States,  that  the  continents  are  planted.  By  overflowing  this  vast 
area  of  slightly  submerged  territory,  the  oceans  gather  ten  million  square 


miles  of  territory.  The  continental  shelf  lies  part  under  water  and  part 
above.  The  part  above  is  the  plains  of  the  continents.  Where  these  plains 
are  broad  the  shelf  is  usually  broad,  and  where  they  are  narrow  the  shelf 
is  usually  narrow.  On  the  Atlantic  the  plain  is  broad  and  there  is  a  corre- 
sponding breadth  of  the  shelf.  On  the  Pacific  Coast  the  plane  is  very  nar- 
row, and  the  100-fathom  line  is  correspondingly  close  to  the  shore. 

The  part  of  the  sea  of  most  immediate  interest  to  man  is  that  which 
rests  upon  the  continental  shelf.  Here  are  situated  all  of  the  seaboard 
cities.  But  for  that  shelf  there  would  be  no  bays  or  gulfs,  no  harbors,  and 
no  havens,  for  the  boundaries  of  the  true  ocean  basins  are  more  regular 
and  less  indented  than  the  shore  lines.  Ocean-bound  commerce  would  be 
vastly  inconvenienced. 

On  the  other  hand,  that  shelf  is  a  source  of  much  difficulty  to  shipping 
and  of  much  inconvenience  to  humanity.  Upon  the  ten  million  square  miles 
of  territory  upon  which  the  sea  has  such  a  shallow  depth  a  population  equal 
to  that  of  America  and  Europe  might  live.  Nations  spend  hundreds  of 
millions  of  dollars  on  harbor  dredging  and  coast  surveying.  Figure  the  tre- 
mendous losses  of  shipping  tossed  upon  submerged  rocks  by  raging  seas, 
and  you  will  see  that  the  shelf  is  not  without  disadvantages  to  mankind. 

With  more  ships  afloat  there  will  be  a  greater  demand  for  minute  sur- 
veys of  shallow  water  in  coastal  territory.  The  submarine,  an  American 
invention,  prostituted  to  foul  use  by  the  Huns,  will  be  rescued  from  its 
ignoble  career  and  made  to  serve  humanity.  It  is  able  to  descend  hundreds 
of  feet  below  the  surface  and  in  time  submarine  expeditions  will  take  the 
place  of  polar  expeditions  and  many  mysteries  of  the  sea  may  be  solved. 

One  of  the  present  pressing  problems  is  that  of  the  derelict.  Among 
the  millions  of  tons  of  shipping  destroyed  by  the  submarine,  it  is  too  much 
to  believe  that  every  ship  torpedoed  now  lies  harmless  at  the  bottom  of  the 
ocean.  That  some  of  them  are  drifting  derelicts,  adding  their  menace  to 
navigation,  is  certain. 

How  hard  it  sometimes  is  to  send  a  ship  to  the  bottom  is  shown  by  the 
striking  experience  of  the  "San  Francisco"  in  destroying  the  derelict  three- 
master  "Drisko."  That  derelict  was  248  tons,  but  she  was  lumber  laden. 
The  officers  of  the  "San  Francisco"  first  tried  to  tow  her  to  port,  but  found 
that  impossible.  Then  they  attached  three  thirty-pound  gun  cotton  bombs 
to  her  keel  and  set  them  off,  but  still  she  refused  to  go  to  the  bottom.  Then 
the  "San  Francisco"  rammed  her  amidships  and  broke  her  in  two,  releasing 
her  cargo.  But  even  after  that  it  took  several  shells  to  drive  the  staunch 
old  schooner  to  Davy  Jones. 

The  Hydrographic  Office  of  the  Navy  Department  keeps  careful  check 
on  the  derelicts.  Every  ship  that  sights  one  reports  its  location.  The 
name  of  some  of  them  remain  visible,  while  others  are  noted  by  their 
appearance.  The  Hydrographic  Office  gives  each  wreck  a  serial  number  and 
plots  its  position  on  a  map.  In  this  way  it  is  possible  to  identify  each  dere- 
lict, to  determine  the  direction  of  its  drift,  and  get  its  location  so  well  de- 
fined that  the  Coast  Guard  cutters  may  run  it  down  and  sink  it. 
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Another  dangerous  derelict  is  the  submerged  iceberg,  such  as  sank  the 
"Titanic."  These  derelicts  refuse  to  stay  in  one  location  and  most  of  their 
bulk  is  hidden  beneath  the  waves.  As  many  as  a  thousand  have  been  re- 
ported in  a  single  year  in  the  North  Atlantic.  The  majority  of  them  fre- 
quent the  Gulf  Stream. 

Another  matter  of  pressing  moment  is  the  question  of  sea  food.  The 
oceans  teem  with  food.  The  ocean  abounds  with  fish  fit  for  food.  What  we 
know  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  sea  is  startlingly  limited.  Much  remains  to 
be  learned  about  the  migratory  habits  of  the  fish.  Where  do  the  salmon  go 
after  they  leave  the  rivers?  Why  does  the  eel  go  far  out  to  sea?  There 
are  many  of  these  questions  that  still  remain  unanswered. 

Another  phase  of  oceanography  that  demands  attention  is  the  ocean  cur- 
rents. It  is  said  that  the  Gulf  Stream  carries  enough  heat  toward  Europe 
every  twenty-four  hours  to  melt  a  mass  of  iron  as  high  as  Mt.  Washington. 
Through  the  Straits  of  Florida,  every  three  hours,  ninety  billion  tons  of 
water  pass,  carrying  enough  salt  to  load  all  the  ships  sailing  the  main.  In 
each  of  the  four  quarters  of  the  globe  there  is  a  wonderful  circulatory  sys- 
tem— the  heavy,  cold  waters  of  the  polar  seas  rushing  equatorward  and  the 
light,  warm  waters  of  tropic  oceans,  sweeping  back,  give  a  huge  swirl  like 
water  driven  around  the  bottom  of  a  basin  by  hand. 

One  of  the  questions  often  asked  is  whether  a  ship,  sinking  in  deep 
water,  goes  to  the  bottom,  or  whether  she  drifts  on  forever.  This  question 
sprang  up  when  the  "Titanic"  went  down.  The  answer  is,  she  goes  directly 
to  the  bottom,  else  how  could  a  dredge  and  a  trawl  be  sent  down  five  miles? 

One  of  the  strange  things  that  happens  when  ships  sink  is  that  explo- 
sions occur.  These  are  inward  burstings,  often  equal  with  the  forces  caused 
by  the  explosion  of  gun  powder.  As  the  ships  sink,  air  chambers  which 
do  not  fill  up  are  burst  inward  with  a  force  equal  to  their  resistance. 

These  are  but  a  few  of  the  outstanding  phases  of  the  wonders  and  the 
mysteries  of  the  wonderful  sea.  They  are  only  random  paragraphs  gath- 
ered from  chapters  of  the  great  book  "Nature,"  that  tells  us  of  the  ocean 
and  its  marvelous  ways. 


<®ur  <£artfj  as;  a^tfjers?  ^ee  %t 


By  H.  ROMANDER,  '20-J. 

kEARLY  everyone,  with  the  exception  of  a  few  unusually  earth- 
bound  individuals,  has  felt  at  some  time  or  other  a  strong  desire 
to  gaze  at  some  of  the  beauties  and  wonders  of  the  heavens 
through  powerful  telescopes,  and  try  to  penetrate  the  profound 
mysteries  of  the  universe.  How  much  more  interesting  it  would  be  to  gaze 
at  our  own  planet  from  some  other  neighboring  planet,  or  from  the  Moon. 
Were  it  possible  for  us  to  view  the  heavens  from  the  planet  Mars  we 
might  see  in  the  hours  just  following  sunset  or  preceding  dawn  a  most 
beautiful  star,  closely  attended  by  a  small  companion  star  considerably  less 
brilliant.  At  their  widest  separations  the  two  form  a  very  distinct  double 
star,  unique  in  the  heavens  of  the  Martians.  This  lustrous  double  star,  the 
morning  or  evening  star  of  the  Martians,  is  our  planet  Earth  and  the  smal- 
ler star  is  our  Moon. 

Let  us  consider  for  a  moment  how  our  planet  Earth  would  appear  were 
we  able  to  examine  it  telescopically  from  Mars.  The  Martians  would  not  be 
handicapped  by  a  dense  cloud-laden  atmosphere  such  as  surrounds  Venus 
and  makes  it  so  difficult  for  us  to  observe.  As  the  Earth's  diameter  is 
twice  that  of  Mars,  our  surface  markings  would  appear  considerably  more 
extensive  to  the  Martians  than  the  markings  on  Mars  appear  to  us,  though 
drifting  clouds  and  snow  storms  on  our  planet  would  frequently  hide  tem- 
porarily some  of  the  markings  on  our  planetary  disk. 

We  can  imagine  the  Martians  puzzling  over  our  seas  and  continents  and 
largest  islands  and  lakes,  our  polar  snow  caps  and  tropical  vegetation  show- 
ing in  green  and  grey  splatches,  our  reddish  tinted  deserts,  our  mountains 
and  our  great  level  plains  just  as  we  puzzle  over  the  canal-system  and  the 
desert  and  marshy  tracts  on  the  planet  Mars.  Our  seasonable  changes  could 
be  readily  seen  from  Mars.  We  can  imagine  the  interest  that  our  large 
satellite  would  arouse  and  the  speculations  that  would  be  made  concerning 
its  indistinct  surface  markings.  In  one  respect  the  Martians  would  have  an 
advantage  over  us  in  their  observations  of  the  Moon.  They  would  be  able 
to  examine  one  side  of  the  Moon  that  we  have  never  seen.  The  side  of  the 
Moon  that  is  never  turned  toward  Earth  would  be  frequently  visible  from 
Mars. 

Let  us  now  consider  how  our  planet  would  appear  if  we  were  stationed 
on  the  planet  Venus,  assuming  that  it  is  possible  at  times  to  see  through 
the  occasional  in  the  dense  clouds  that  apparently  shut  the  surface  of  this 
interesting  planet  almost  completely  away  from  the  universe  beyond.  Seen 
telescopically  at  the  time  of  its  opposition  to  the  Sun,  the  planet  Earth  and 
its  satellite  the  Moon  would  be  for  the  inhabitants  of  Venus  the  most 
beautiful  and  interesting  object  in  the  heavens.  No  planet  appears  to  any 
other  planet  as  magnificent  as  the  Earth-Moon  system  does  to  Venus  at 
the  time  of  nearest  approach.    As  the  Earth's  disk  is  then  fully  illuminated 
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the  inhabitants  of  Venus  would  have  a  great  advantage  over  the  inhabitants 
of  Mars  in  their  study  of  the  surface  markings  of  our  planet.  Objects  on 
the  Earth's  surface  fifty  miles  in  diameter  could  be  made  out  easily  by  the 
inhabitants  of  Venus  with  the  assistance  of  such  telescopes  as  we  employ 
for  observation  of  the  planets. 

It  is  when  we  take  our  station  on  our  own  little  satellite,  however,  that 
we  behold  our  planet  as  the  ancients  wished  to  consider  it— the  most  won- 
derful and  awe-inspiring  object  in  the  heavens.  To  the  inhabitants  of  the 
Moon,  were  there  such,  the  Earth's  disk  would  appear  four  times  greater 
in  diameter  than  the  Moon's  disk  appears  to  us.  When  the  Moon  appears 
to  us  to  pass  from  new  to  full  the  Earth  appears  to  the  Moon  to  pass  from 
full  to  new  and  vice  versa. 

The  rotation  of  the  Earth  on  its  axis  is  plainly  visible  from  the  Moon 
with  the  unaided  eye.  A  distinctive  marking  will  appear  at  the  western 
edge  of  the  Earth's  disk,  say  Central  America,  and  will  be  earned  gradually 
eastward  by  the  rotation  of  the  planet  and  will  finally  disappear  twelve 
hours  later  at  the  western  edge.  The  play  of  auroral  lights  around  the 
poles  is  plainly  visible,  and  the  Earth's  atmosphere  reflects  a  rim  of  light 
to  the  Moon  at  the  time  of  "new  Earth."  Owing  to  the  lack  of  atmosphere 
on  the  Moon,  there  is  no  diffusion  of  light  and  the  Earth  therefore  stands 
out  in  sharp  contrast  to  a  sky  of  inky  blackness. 

We  have  considered  how  our  planet  appears  from  the  two  other  planets 
that  are  most  likely  to  the  abode  of  life,  Venus  and  Mars,  and  how  it  would 
appear  if  seen  from  our  satellite  the  Moon.  Regarding  the  view  of  our 
planet  from  the  other  planets  of  our  system  but  little  can  be  said.  From 
Jupiter  it  would  be  just  barely  visible  to  the  naked  eye,  while  at  Neptune 
it  has  become  so  tiny  and  so  near  to  the  Sun  that  it  is  hardly  worth  a 
search  in  the  telescope. 
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The  last  stroke  of  the  pen  has  been  made,  the  last  word  said,  and  now 
with  a  feeling  of  admiration  and  respect  for  the  work  of  our  predecessors, 
we  turn  to  gaze  at  the  fruit  of  our  efforts,  the  dream  of  our  dreams  come 
true.  Yes,  it  has  been  a  hard  fight!  But,  now  that  our  work  is  complete 
and  the  June  '20  issue  of  the  L-W-L  "Life"  an  established  fact,  we  look  back 
with  pride  at  the  difficulties  surmounted  and  the  battles  won.  For  never 
was  a  journal  produced  under  such  adverse  circumstances  as  this. 

We  are,  and  have  been,  living  in  a  world  of  social  and  financial  unrest 
due  to  reactions  following  the  close  of  the  World  War.  It  is,  however,  the 
latter  condition  in  which  we  are  interested. 

Prices  soared  sky-high,  and  money  lost  its  value  by  leaps  and  bounds.  It 
was  under  these  circumstances  that  we  attempted  to  edit  this  journal. 
Realizing  the  futility  of  trying  to  compete  with  the  large  books  of  other 
classes,  we  have  limited  the  size  of  ours  and  made  it  richer  in  literary  value. 
Whether  we  have  succeeded  or  not,  we  leave  to  you.  The  journal  now  before 
you  is  open  to  your  criticism.    Which  shall  it  be? 


M  %m  aubttorium 

^■jfc^HE  last  play,  Senior  or  otherwise,  outside  of  the  school  premises 
( C\  nas  Deen  rendered.    These  tragic  words  or  words  with  an  ana- 

^^1  '  logous  meaning  came  to  the  minds  of  a  large  number  of  the 
students  of  L-W  as  "It  Pays  to  Advertise"  saw  a  successful 
finis.  Indeed,  it  seemed  that  something  was  wrong  for — what  would  L-W 
be  without  its  wonderful  productions,  which  have  been  given  so  regu- 
larly as  far  back  as  can  be  remembered?  Surely  the  school  journal,  our 
"Life,"  of  which  we  are  justly  proud,  could  not  survive  such  a  blow  in  its 
financial  center.  Will  it  be  forced  by  lack  of  funds,  to  degenerate  into  a 
little  pamphlet,  which  will  cause  other  schools  at  first  to  wonder  at  and  then 
to  ridicule  us?  These  are  questions  which,  at  the  present  time,  must  be 
settled  by  the  Student  Body  and  the  Faculty ;  questions  which  to  us  fellows 
are  as  vital  as  any  of  the  other  issues  of  the  day. 

One  thing  is  sure,  namely,  that  "the  powers  that  be"  have  issued  a 
dictum.  In  the  future  no  plays  shall  be  given  outside  of  the  school  prop- 
erty. But  one  thing  can  save  "Life"  and  that  is  an  auditorium.  With  a 
good  place  to  present  plays  here  at  the  school,  our  future  "Lifes"  are  sure 
of  success;  our  school  endeavors  in  dramatics  are  sure  to  be  satisfied  and 
our  school  "pep"  is  sure  of  perpetuation.  And  what  more  should  we 
wish  for? 

The  Faculty  has  taken  away  our  means  of  supporting  "Life,"  one  of 
our  most  necessary  activities,  and  now  we  expect  the  Faculty  to  give  us 
back  what  we  have  lost  by  constructing  an  auditorium  which,  if  it  is  built, 
can  reflect  nothing  on  the  school  but  credit.  So,  fellows,  let  us  have  your 
hearty  co-operation  and  we  are  sure  that  the  "public  opinion"  in  our  school 
will  win  out  in  giving  us  what  we  need  most,  a  place  in  which  to  produce 
our  dramatics. 
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Hux  Presrt&ente  JBes&age 

>*Jfc^HE  past  semester  has  been  one  of  successful  and  steady  activity. 
(  f  I  All  student  organizations  have  been  well  supported  and  the  unity 

^^^^  of  the  entire  school  has  been  strengthened.  The  rallies  held 
have  been  well  attended  and  have  served  their  purpose  of  calling 
attention  to,  and  arousing  enthusiasm  for  the  various  activities,  with  un- 
paralleled success. 

On  the  third  Wednesday  in  January  the  first  rally  of  the  new  year  was 
held  in  the  corridor.  The  purpose  of  the  rally  was  to  welcome  the  low 
Freshman  class  and  to  introduce  plans  for  student  activities  for  the  coming 
semester.  For  our  amusement  a  clever  and  enjoyable  stunt  was  presented 
by  the  Sophomores.  The  next  gathering  was  held  in  the  living  room.  The 
occasion  was  a  victrola  concert  which  proved  so  successful  that  arrange- 
ments were  made  to  have  such  musicals  once  a  month. 

Early  in  April  another  rally  was  called  to  introduce  swimming.  The 
proposed  interclass  meet  was  scheduled  for  the  second  Saturday  in  May. 
After  the  announcements  and  a  few  encouraging  words  from  Miss  Otto  and 
Miss  Fassett,  the  curtain  went  up  on  the  Senior  class  stunt.  The  following 
week  a  joint  rally  was  held  on  the  roof  to  promote  interest  in  the  Senior 
farce.  Stunts  were  performed  by  the  Senior  and  Junior  boys,  and  two  Lux 
girls  entertained  the  student  bodies  with  music. 

A  few  days  before  the  Senior  farce  the  fourth  Lux  rally  was  held.  Miss 
Otto  made  announcements  concerning  the  operetta  and  the  girls  taking 
part  in  the  farce  urged  the  student  body  to  buy  tickets  and  support  the 
Senior  activity  and  indirectly  the  journal.  The  Junior  stunt  which  followed 
was  one  of  the  most  laughable  presented  this  term.  The  halls  rang  with  the 
cheers  and  laughter  which  greeted  each  scene  of  the  ludicrous  take-off  on 
"Uncle  Tom's  Cabin."  Arrangements  for  the  nomination  rally  are  being 
made  and  extensive  plans  proposed  for  the  final  inauguration  rally. 

I  wish  to  congratulate  the  girls  on  their  enterprise  and  success  this 
semester,  and  to  thank  them  for  their  loyal  and  untiring  support.  As 
representative  of  the  Student  Body  I  thank  the  Faculty  for  their  kind  and 
willing  aid  in  making  our  school  life  enjoyable  as  well  as  profitable.  To  the 
next  Lux  president  I  extend  my  best  wishes  for  a  successful  year. 

Johanna  Gunzburger. 


L-WL 
LIFE 


PAGE 

61 


LW-L 
LIFE 


PAGE 

62 


■■ 


V  m  i 


STUDENT  BODY 
OFFICERS 


•    fe 


^^kc^^ 


M^uic-i4j.VM^t^<^- 


4fy<a£tf.f0jtt4. 


<® 


HI©  Presiknt's  ffieport 

VER  five  years  ago  there  were  two  schools,  both  of  which  were 
endowed  and  both  well  known.  These  schools  were  on  adjoining- 
blocks  and  their  very  nearness  made  them  great  friends  and,  at 
the  same  time,  strong  competitors.  Their  individual  spirits,  their 
determinations,  their  "pep,"  were  established  and  watched  as  examples  of 
the  real  school  spirit,  the  greatest  in  San  Francisco.  Then  came  a  time, 
the  most  important  in  the  history  of  Lick-Wilmerding,  when  the  two 
schools  were  placed  under  the  direction  of  one  man  and  were  united  as  one 
great  unit  of  strength  and  energy  with  the  "Tiger  spirit"  as  a  standard. 

Out  of  that  noteworthy  event  grew  one  of  the  greatest,  the  most  active 
student  bodies  to  be  found  anywhere  in  the  city,  State  or,  yes,  even  the 
whole  United  States.  It  now  is  comprised  of  the  students  of  Lick,  Wilmer- 
ding  and  Lux  and  it  functions  as  smoothly  and  as  efficiently  as  it  is  possible 
for  such  an  organization  to  function.  As  president  of  this  body  I  have  nat- 
urally been  brought  in  contact  with  large  numbers  of  the  students  and  I  can 
truthfully  say  that  as  a  whole  they  are  keeping  the  interests  of  their  school 
close  to  their  hearts  and  are  always  ready  to  do  any  work  which  will  fur- 
ther its  good  name  as  the  school  "that  knows  how." 

When  I  think  over  what  has  happened  during  my  past  four  years  at  this 
institution,  I  realize  that  the  L-W  spirit  is  the  only  thing  which  has  made 
possible  our  remarkable  achievements  of  the  last  half  decade.  If  a  team 
was  defeated,  its  individual  members  gritted  their  teeth  and  smiled,  at  the 
same  time  making  a  determination  to  come  back  again  with  the  "never  say 
die"  spirit.  And  when  they  came  back  imbued  with  the  fighting  "Tiger 
spirit"  they  won  back  the  ground  which  they  had  lost  before.  That  same 
"pep"  is  seen  in  nearly  every  fellow  in  the  school.  Whatever  he  may  go 
in  for,  whether  organization  or  sport,  he  gets  the  life  of  the  school  in  his 
veins  and  delivers  the  goods.  Lick-Wilmerding  may  well  be  proud  of  its 
achievements  and  may  look  into  the  future  with  absolute  confidence  while 
such  a  never  dying  loyalty  is  in  the  hearts  of  its  students. 

This  is  a  most  appropriate  time  for  thanking  the  fellows  for  their  sup- 
port of  the  student  activities  and  of  me  during  my  term  as  president  of 
the  Student  Body.  I  feel  that  I  have  given  the  best  that  is  in  me  for  the 
good  of  the  school  and  I  feel  that  you  have  responded  loyally  to  my  endeav- 
ors. Always  do  for  your  school  all  that  you  can,  helping  it  along  the  road 
of  high  ideals  which  it  has  traversed  so  long.  If  you  do  this,  it  will  always 
be  with  a  feeling  of  pride  that  you  will  say,  "I  went  to  Lick-Wilmerding." 

You  have  elected  to  office  fellows  who  are  your  own  choice,  fellows  who 
are  competent  to  manage  the  affairs  with  which  you  are  entrusting  them.  If 
you  support  them  as  you  have  supported  this  term's  officers,  you  may  be 
assured  of  having  a  prosperous  and  eventful  year.  And  it  is  here  that  I 
leave  you,  hoping  that  always  Lick-Wilmerding  will  uphold  its  standard  as 
the  school  "that  knows  how." 

A.  de  Ferrari,  President. 
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JUNIOR 


LOUISE    VALCI,    '21-J,    Pres. 


MABEL   GALLI,    '21-J,    Sec. 


Hux  Junior^ 


^^jfc^Ill*]  Juniors  stalled  out  with  a  lot  of  their  "jazz,"  which  everyone 
(  /|  has  heard  of,  but  due  to  the  loss  of  about  half  the  members  it  has 

^^^v  rather  slackened.  We  still  find  them  supporting  most  of  the 
activities,  even  though  they  are  one  of  the  smallest  classes  in  the 
school.  They  have  a  wonderful  asset  in  the  swimming  line  in  Claudine 
Lacoume,  who  can  also  be  found  supporting  basketball.  Helen  Burchard 
and  Florence  Brison  uphold  swimming,  while  Alice  McLaughlin  and  Thelma 
Borina  go  in  for  basketball. 

The  one  big  feature  the  girls  have  presented  this  term  was  their  candy 
sale.  It  was  good  to  look  at  and  eat  as  well,  and  in  consequence  the  sale  was 
successful  in  every  way. 

While  just  at  present  the  class  feels  the  loss  of  the  girls  who  left,  it  is 
trying  to  put  up  a  good  fight  and  its  class  officers,  Louise  Valci  (president) , 
Alice  McLaughlin  (vice-president),  and  Mabel  Galli  (secretary),  are  doing 
their  level  best  to  instill  the  old  spirit  which  was  broken  by  the  failure  of 
the  fulfillment  of  their  plans  for  the  Junior  Farce. 

Their  stunt,  "A  Farce  of  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  was  extremely  good,  and 
all  who  were  present  at  the  rally  will  never  forget  the  laughing  and  fun  it 
instilled. 
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O.  BARNUM,  '2'2-J.  Pies. 


B.  JEONG,  '22-X,   Pies. 


lux  J>opf)omore£ 


/**9*^  HE  X  portion  of  the  Sophomore  class  has  proven  itself  a  very  good 
\C\  younger  sister  and  the  older  sister  may  well  be  proud  of  her 

^^1  '  smaller  half.  With  Bessie  Jeong,  president;  Ethel  Bermingham, 
vice-president;  May  Wong,  secretary;  Claudia  Ewing  and  Gene- 
vieve Griffith,  sergeant-at-arms  and  yell  leader  respectively,  they  have 
shown  the  kind  of  stuff  they  are  made  of  by  producing  the  most  beautiful, 
well-worked-out  stunt  of  the  year,  "A  Girl  for  Each  Month  of  the  Year." 

Then  the  enterprising  young  ladies  gave  a  splendidly  maneuvered 
dance  to  the  Seniors  on  Friday,  February  13.  It  was  the  prettiest  and 
daintiest  dancing  party  ever  held  in  Lux  School. 

The  girls  wish  to  thank  Miss  Otto  and  Miss  Davis  for  their  splendid 
help,  for  without  them  they  feel  the  party's  success  could  not  have  been 
half  so  great. 

The  Sophomore  class,  now  largest,  has  shown  a  most  admirable  spirit. 

Due  to  the  fact  that  many  of  the  former  officers  had  left  school,  the  class 
got  together  on  February  10th  and  elected  Olive  Barnum  president,  Ellen 
Knowles  vice-president,  Viola  Kennedy  secretary,  and  Laura  Peckham 
yell  leader.  After  this  election  we  find  things  swimming  right  along. 
They  called  a  double  joint  meeting,  March  9th,  of  the  Seniors  and 
"Sophs"  and  popped  a  big  surprise,  which  they  had  been  planning  for  some 
time,  by  asking  the  Seniors  to  their  Senior-Soph  dance  on  St.  Patrick's  Day. 

These  girls  have  not  forgotten  to  be  highly  interested  in  school  activities 
in  the  course  of  their  gaiety.  They  have  girls  supporting  swimming,  basket- 
ball and  volley  ball,  while  many  of  the  girls  were  participants  in  the  oper- 
etta, "The  Feast  of  the  Little  Lanterns."  They  were  very  well  represented 
in  that  by  Adolphine  Kearns,  who  had  a  leading  part. 
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S.   BARNUM.  '23-J,  Pres. 


I.    BANTA,    '23-X,   Pres. 


Tlux  ifresfymen 


M 


S  it  has  always  been  hard  for  Freshmen  to  become  acquainted,  we 
are  wont  to  marvel  at  the  swiftness  and  grace  with  which  these 
girls  became  staunch  Luxites.  They  have  been  under  the  careful 
guidance  of  Ina  Banta  (president),  Edna  Estees  (vice-president), 
and  Thais  Kirkpatrick  (secretary).  With  such  leaders,  they  soon  became 
well-trained  and  confident  young  Freshmen,  therefore  it  is  no  great  wonder 
they  have  become  so  popular. 

On  April  7th  Miss  Banta  felt  that  they  were  quite  able  to  take  care  of 
themselves,  so  she  held  an  election.  They  elected  Ruth  McCoy  president, 
M.  Fagan  vice-president,  D.  Howe  secretary,  and  M.  Jensen  sergeant-at- 
arms  to  lead  their  class  to  future  glory. 

The  '23-J  class  has  not  been  much  in  evidence  along  social  lines  this 
term.  They  have  given  several  clever  stunts  at  the  rallies,  however.  The 
last,  "The  Three  Wise  Women  of  Goth,"  was  as  clever  a  production  as  has 
ever  been  seen  at  Lux. 

Their  officers  are:  Sarah  Barnum,  president;  Mildred  McLaughlin,  vice- 
president  ;  Florence  Little,  secretary ;  Peggy  Dunlap,  sergeant-at-arms ;  and 
Mae  Horton,  song  leader.  These  girls  have  proved  to  be  very  capable  of 
holding  their  offices. 

The  class  is  well  represented  in  all  the  athletics.  Many  of  them,  we  are 
sure,  will  be  competing  against  one  another  for  the  championship  of  the 
world  in  tennis  as  they  are  always  practicing. 

Basketball,  volley  ball  and  swimming  must  not  be  forgotten  as  they  go 
in  for  all  these  sports.  Several  took  part  in  the  operetta,  Minna  Liberman 
being  one  of  the  leads. 


SENIOR 


G.   KELLEHER,   '20-X,   Pies. 


WOODS,    -20-X,    See. 


Cfje  TL=W  pernor  €las& 

^■■fc^HE  last  six  months  have  seen  our  small  but  very  wideawake 
(it  bunch  of  fellows  represented  in  practically  all  of  the  school  ac- 

\^  1/  tivities.  On  January  3,  1917,  the  '20-X  class  started  on  the  first 
^  lap  of  its  four-year  journey  through  the  intricate  maze  of  studies 
and  activities  which  this  school  possesses  in  such  abundance.  At  that  time 
we  had  a  roll  call  of  some  seventy  names.  Term  by  term,  quarter  by 
quarter,  our  numbers  have  been  diminished  until  at  the  present  time  the 
class  has  less  than  twenty  pupils  at  a  "full  house"  meeting.  But,  although 
it  is  small  it  is  full  of  pep,  the  kind  of  pep  that  keeps  the  school  spirit  alive 
and  that  pep  has  kept  our  class  among  the  most  active  in  the  school.  The 
old  saying,  "numbers  don't  count,"  has  proven  true. 

On  April  16  came  the  Low  Senior  dance,  given  for  the  benefit  of  the 
coming  Christmas  issue  of  "Life."  The  class  put  its  best  efforts  into 
the  work  of  making  it  worthy  of  our  past  record,  and  those  who  attended 
that  dance  know  that  we  succeeded.  The  music  was  real  jazz,  the  punch 
was  quite  a  fair  substitute  for  ice-water  and  everybody  had  a  good  time. 

The  next  term  will  see  the  student  body  offices  held  by  our  members. 
It  is  then  that  our  true  value  will  be  found.  The  great  desire  of  all  classes 
has  always  been  the  handling  of  the  student  body  affairs.  Our  ambition 
in  that  direction  is  about  to  be  realized  and  all  that  we  ask  is  the  earnest 
support  of  all  activities  by  all  of  the  students.  With  this  support  every 
fellow  in  the  school  may  anticipate  an  eventful  semester  and  one  that  old 
L-W  will  long  remember  as  a  year  of  real  peppery  jazz,  the  one  requisite 
which  the  school  must  have  to  keep  its  spirit  on  the  highest  plane. 

Thus  do  we  of  '20-X  face  our  last  few  months  in  Lick-Wilmerding.  We 
look  backward  and  see  no  mar  upon  our  perfect  record.  We  look  forward 
and,  seeing  the  goal  in  sight,  are  spurred  on  with  the  determination  to 
continue  along  the  same  road  to  a  certain  and  perfect  end. 
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E.  CARNEY,  '21-X,  Pies. 


IRA    COBURN,    "21-3.    Pres. 


w 


%m  Juniors 


E  of  the  Twenty-one  Xmas  Class  have  just  completed  the  first 

half  of  our  Junior  year.    One  of  our  many  duties  as  Juniors  was 

the  selection  of  a  class  pin.    Due  to  clever  designing  and  expert 

workmanship,  our  pin  has  been  pronounced  one  of  the  best  on 

the  school's  "class  pin  cushion." 

The  second  event  on  our  calendar  was  the  "jazz"  party  to  the  beginners. 
For  once,  all  the  Freshmen  danced  and  all  had  a  good  time.  Everybody  was 
full  of  life  and  all  disliked  the  idea  of  leaving  at  the  time  of  departure. 

In  athletics  our  class  showed  up  well.  The  fellows  stood  behind  all  the 
sports  with  a  "never  say  die"  spirit. 

Our  class  officers  for  the  semester  were :  president,  Coburn ;  vice-presi- 
dent, Gilmour ;  secretary,  Hargrave ;  treasurer,  Mindermann ;  Board  of  Con- 
trol representative,  Thompson  and  sergeant-at-arms,  Portrude. 

The  class  of  June  1921  completed  a  most  satisfying  semester.  We 
realize  that  our  success  has  been  due,  in  large  part,  to  the  efficient  work 
of  our  class  officers.  They  are  as  follows:  Carney,  president;  Hamilton, 
vice-president;  Harlet,  secretary;  Nourse,  treasurer;  Lehrke,  Board  of 
Control;  Brodmerkel,  sergeant-at-arms;  Quinn,  yell  leader. 

Our  class  has  generously  contributed  to  the  various  sports.  In  basket- 
ball, we  were  represented  by  Captain  Imhof,  Aghem,  Castaner,  Dyson, 
Whitman  and  Anderson.  To  baseball  we  gave  Whitman,  Brodmerkel, 
Johnson  and  Hamilton.  In  track  Hamilton,  Whitman,  Imhof,  Castaner  and 
Trask  represented  us.  In  the  swimming  team  D.  Young  and  Schnutenhaus 
were  our  champions. 

Our  success  was  marred  by  one  disappointing  incident,  the  failure  of 
our  plans  for  the  Junior  Farce  to  materialize.  However  our  duty  to  the 
school  has  not  been  forgotten  and  we  intend  to  surpass  ourselves  as  sup- 
porters in  the  future. 


M.   SEABROOK,    '22-J.   Pres 


T.   MORMINO.   '22-X,  Pres. 


TL=W  J>opf)omore£ 


0' 


UR  class  has  gradually  conceived  the  full  meaning  of  "the  Lick- 
Wilmerding  spirit"  and  with  the  beginning  of  the  present  semes- 
ter we  were  fully  prepared  to  do  our  share  in  upholding  this 
veritable  life  of  the  school.  In  the  various  branches  of  athletics 
we  made  a  good  showing.  Our  track  team,  which  consisted  of  Manager 
McMahon,  Ehringer,  Links,  Kotta  and  Atkinson,  was  combined  with  the 
'22-J  track  team  and  together  we  "copped"  the  interclass. 

With  the  aid  of  the  Sophomore  girls,  we  gave  a  successful  Valentine 
Party  to  the  '20-X  Class.  In  this  novel  way  we  succeeded  in  having  a  fine 
time. 

The  '22-X  Class  again  takes  this  opportunity  to  thank  Miss  Otto  and  the 
Sophomore  girls  for  their  enthusiastic  support  of  our  first  party. 

A  large  part  of  the  success  of  our  class  is  due  to  the  efforts  of  Mormino, 
president;  Meyer,  vice-president;  Pierson,  secretary;  Murray,  Board  of 
Control  representative;  Engelcke,  treasurer;  Kendall,  Lafabregue  and 
Ferrari,  sergeant-at-arms. 

When  we  entered  the  second  half  of  our  Sophomore  year,  we  were  full 
of  the  old  "Tiger  spirit"  which  spurred  us  on  to  success. 

We  have  supported  the  school  both  in  athletics  and  in  student  body 
activities. 

A  Leap  Year  Dance  was  given  to  the  Seniors  in  return  for  the  reception 
they  gave  us  when  we  were  Freshmen.  It  proved  to  be  one  of  the  best 
events  of  the  semester. 

Our  class  is  deeply  indebted  to  our  officers  for  their  good  work  and 
untiring  efforts.  They  are  as  follows:  Seabrook,  president;  Pedrotta,  vice- 
president;  Emery,  secretary;  Lefkovitch,  treasurer;  Bouquet,  representa- 
tive; Younger,  sergeant-at-arms;  Reardon,  yell  leader. 
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W.    SMITH,    '23-J,   Pres. 


R.   McCLINTON.   '23-X,  Pres. 


TL=W  iprestfjmen 


>*Jfc^HE  low  Freshmen  were  organized  as  the  '23-X  Class  on  April  8, 
( f\  1920.    The  Faculty  appointed  the  following  students  as  officers: 

^^^v  McClinton,  '20-X,  president;  Hazlett,  '21,  vice-president;  Hern- 
don,  '22-X,  secretary-treasurer,  and  Sedgeley,  '20-J,  Board  of 
Control  Representative.  With  the  help  and  coaching  of  their  officers,  it 
will  not  be  long  before  they  will  be  able  to  take  their  place  among  the  upper 
classmen  of  the  school. 

Although  they  have  not  contributed  to  any  of  the  school  teams  this 
semester,  they  have  plenty  of  good  material  that  will  develop  with  a  little 
coaching. 

The  class  wish  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  Juniors  for  the 
enjoyable  Freshmen  reception  which  they  gave  to  us.  We  not  only  had  a 
good  time  but  also  had  an  opportunity  to  meet  upper  classmen  and  to  get 
acquainted  with  the  ways  of  doing  things  at  Lick-Wilmerding. 

Having  been  under  the  careful  guidance  of  upper  classmen  for  six 
months  we  felt  well  able  to  take  care  of  ourselves.  Therefore  we  pro- 
claimed our  independence  and  proceeded  to  nominate  capable  leaders  from 
our  own  ranks.  We  elected  Walter  Smith  as  president,  with  Hovey,  vice- 
president;  McDonald,  secretary;  Knipe,  treasurer;  Bonhage,  yell  leader 
and  Richardson,  sergeant-at-arms.  Iverson  was  our  ambassador  at  the 
Board  of  Control  meetings. 

During  the  last  semester  we  were  well  represented  on  the  school  teams. 
To  track  we  gave  Bertocchi.  "Babe"  Bowen  plays  third  on  the  baseball 
team  and  Cassasa  and  Mallon  have  shown  up  well  in  basketball. 

Our  class  has  taken  up  debating  with  much  interest.  Although  we  have 
not  had  any  regular  debates  this  semester,  we  are  building  up  a  debating 
team  that  should  bring  victory  and  glory  to  our  class  in  the  future. 


Cjje  J>tutrente'  Cxrijange 

For  the  past  six  months  the  Exchange  has  been  ably  conducted  by 
Ronald  Thompson  and  his  assistant,  Ilymes.  They  handled  about  a  hundred 
dollars  worth  of  business,  although  about  half  that  amount  was  made  by 
the  sale  of  school  property.  For  this  the  Exchange  receives  no  profits. 

The  chief  requirement  for  a  more  successful  business  is  a  more  complete 
stock  of  second-hand  books.  There  was  such  a  demand  for  Freshman  books 
at  the  beginning  of  the  term  that  all  in  stock  were  sold  during  the  first 
two  days  of  school.  With  more  books  a  more  prosperous  Exchange  is 
possible  and  this  prosperity  means  more  money  for  the  student  body 
treasury. 


Cfje  €>rri)esitra 


This  year's  Orchestra  has  not  met  with  pronounced  success.  It  was  or- 
ganized with  Carney  as  director  and  started  practice  soon  after  the  Christ- 
mas vacation.  Taylor  and  Byrne  alternated  at  the  piano ;  Ruth  Boyd,  Olive 
Barnum,  Gladys  Avon,  Romander,  Samuels,  G.  Boyd,  Cechenti  and  Dabo- 
vitch  helped  with  their  violins;  Drew  played  his  cello;  Ries  and  O'Donnell 
accompanied  with  the  cornet  and  Mills  kept  time  with  the  percussion  in- 
struments. The  organization  practiced  twice  a  week  for  some  time  at  Lux 
but  it  afterwards  ceased  this  activity  and  virtually  disbanded.  Surely  this 
is  not  the  showing  the  school  orchestra  should  make.  Fellows,  if  you  play 
any  instrument,  come  out  and  support  the  Orchestra,  making  of  it  an  organi- 
zation which  the  school  may  well  be  proud  of  next  year. 

The  Jazz  Band  has  been  able  to  keep  together  better  and  to  do  more  than 
the  Orchestra.  Taylor,  who  plays  the  piano,  led  the  "Band"  and  was  sup- 
ported by  Lawrence,  at  the  piano;  Carney  with  his  saxaphone;  Ries,  cornet; 
Judnich,  accordion ;  and  Emery,  drums.  These  fellows,  besides  their  regular 
practice,  gave  several  selections  at  the  rallies,  played  at  the  Cafeteria  dur- 
ing the  lunch  hour  and  furnished  some  peppy  music  for  the  Lux  dances. 
In  this  latter  respect  the  Jazz  Band  is  really  a  necessity  and,  therefore,  it 
needs  real  support.  Take  the  hint,  fellows,  and  come  out  for  this  activity 
with  "lots  o'  pep." 


Cfje  Camera  Club 

The  Lick-Wilmerding  Camera  Club  is  still  an  active  organization.  The 
officers  for  the  past  semester  were:  Soiland,  president;  Bouquet,  vice- 
president;  Merredy,  treasurer;  Lefcovitch,  secretary;  Merrill,  sergeant-at- 
arms. 


L-WL 
LIFE 


PAGE 
73 


L-W-L 
LIFE 


PAGE 

74 


Although  the  dark  rooms  are  not  in  first  class  condition  the  members 
have  learned  to  take  pictures,  develop  the  negatives,  and  to  make  prints  and 
enlargements  from  the  negatives.  On  a  hike  to  Muir  Woods  in  April  the 
members  succeeded  in  taking  several  fine  pictures,  not  only  of  the  scenery 
but  also  of  various  groups. 

Pictures  have  been  taken  of  the  work  turned  out  by  the  convalescent 
soldiers  and  were  judged  fine  enough  to  be  used  in  illustrating  a  report  to 
the  Federal  Board.  The  club  is  now  working  on  plans  for  the  semi-annual 
exhibit  and  dance  to  be  held  in  May. 

The  members  wish  to  extend  their  thanks  to  Mr.  Rae  for  his  lectures 
which  have  been  so  interesting  and  beneficial  both  to  the  Camera  Club  and 
the  physics  classes. 


debating  ^octetp 


Because  the  newly  organized  San  Francisco  Debating  League,  which 
includes  all  the  high  schools  of  the  city,  has  held  no  tournament  during  the 
past  six  months,  we  debaters  have  had  no  opportunity  of  entering  any  in- 
terscholastic  debates.  The  affair  with  Mission  High  last  term  was  the  last 
debate  in  which  we  participated.  Our  officers  for  this  semester  were :  Ep- 
pinger,  President;  Thaias  Kirkpatrick,  Vice  President;  Wank,  Secretary; 
Drew,  Treasurer  and  Representative.  Lehrke  and  Rose  Brown  were  regu- 
lars on  the  team,  but  Miss  Brown,  who  was  one  of  those  who  made  such  a 
good  showing  against  Mission  High,  has  since  left  our  ranks.  Because 
there  has  been  no  interclass  this  year  to  determine  other  members  of  the 
team  we  cannot  boast  of  having  a  large  personnel. 

If  the  whole  school  will  give  our  society  the  support  it  deserves,  we  feel 
confident  of  making  a  good  showing  next  year.  The  Debating  League  has 
several  future  contests  scheduled  to  take  place  and  these  will  give  us  a 
good  chance  to  display  our  argumentative  ability. 

The  way  to  gain  a  place  on  the  debating  team  is  to  win  success  in  the 
interclass.  All  those  aspiring  to  gain  this  place  of  honor  should  come  out 
determined  to  win  in  the  interclass,  which  will  assuredly  take  place  next 
term.  To  become  a  good  debater  requires  time  and  effort.  Success  in  this 
activity,  as  in  everything  else  of  value,  is  gained  by  training  and  experience. 
A  good  beginning  in  this  training  can  be  obtained  by  entering  the  interclass 
debate  and  thereby  helping  your  class  to  gain  the  honors  which  come  with 
success  in  the  argument. 


Hux  Work 


Although  nearly  all  the  high  schools  in  San  Francisco  have  domestic 
science  classes,  more  time  and  thought  have  been  spent  upon  the  develop- 
ment of  this  branch  at  Lux  than  in  any  other  girls'  institution.  The 
teachers  are  without  equal ;  and  the  equipment  is  of  the  finest. 


Vetoing 

The  Freshmen  are  completing  their  first  term's  work.  They  have  made 
dainty  aprons,  sewing  bags  and  serviceable  cooking  aprons  and  caps.  The 
Sophomores  have  made  both  house  and  party  dresses  and  have  spent  some 
time  on  blouses.  The  Juniors  have  devoted  the  entire  semester  to  making 
complete  layettes.  After  four  years  of  expert  instructions  from  Miss  Crit- 
tenden, the  Senior  girls  are  completing  their  needle  work  course  with  their 
graduation  outfit. 

Costumes  for  the  operetta,  gowns  for  the  Vestalia,  and  clothing  for  our 
Lux-Baby's  Christmas  box  are  also  part  of  the  work  accomplished  by  this 
department. 


^tllmerp 

The  millinery  classes  after  weeks  of  practice  work  on  wire,  buckram, 
and  willow  frames,  raffia  and  silk  flowers,  fancy  bows  and  other  trimmings, 
are  now  devoting  their  time  to  hats  for  themselves  and  their  friends.  The 
display  of  Easter  hats  at  the  exhibition,  April  28th,  proved  that  the  girls 
are  well  on  the  way  to  being  expert  milliners. 


43pmna£tum  anb  i^pgtene 

This  year  the  gymnasium  classes,  while  carrying  on  their  usual  work, 
have  accomplished  a  great  deal  in  pioneer  lines.  The  first  innovation  was 
an  exhibition  of  calisthenics.  The  performance  was  competitive  and  the 
Freshmen  were  judged  the  winners.  Competition  has  been  introduced  as 
an  aid  in  improving  posture  among  the  girls.  Miss  Fassett  has  been  intro- 
ducing many  new  customs  and  has  reviewed  the  old  interest  in  tennis  and 
swimming. 

The  Freshmen  and  Sophomore  classes  in  hygiene  and  physiology  are 
completing  the  tennis  work.  The  Seniors  having  completed  the  health  and 
hygiene  course,  have  been  attending  an  additional  class  at  the  San  Fran- 
cisco hospital. 
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Coofetns 


The  art  of  cooking  and  sewing  has  been  an  important  study  in  the 
Junior  and  Sophomore  programs.  The  lower  classmen  have  devoted  their 
time  to  general  home  cooking  and  sewing,  while  the  Seniors  made  protein 
dishes,  studied  dietetics  and  arranged  menus  according  to  their  food  value. 
Many  wholesome  and  delicious  meals  have  been  served  in  the  dining  room 
by  the  Juniors  with  friends  and  teachers  as  guests. 


Pratotng 


The  Freshmen  girls  are  completing  designs  for  their  summer  dresses. 
Their  work  for  the  term  has  been  such  designing  and  a  bit  of  color  chart 
work.  The  Sophomores  have  also  made  a  color  chart  and  have  in  addition 
made  sketches  of  furniture  and  life  models.  Juniors  have  enjoyed  their 
craft  work.  Batilis,  woodblocks,  stencils  and  lamp  shades  combining  the 
use  of  these  arts  have  been  their  work.  The  Seniors,  having  made  a  study 
of  period  furniture  followed  by  elementary  architecture,  are  completing 
blueprints  for  homes,  most  of  which  are  bungalows. 

The  past  semester  has  been  one  of  pleasure  and  interest  in  every  de- 
partment. All  classes,  and  particularly  the  Seniors,  will  leave  for  their 
vacations  with  a  satisfying  sense  of  work  well  done  and  interesting  ground 
thoroughly  covered. 


Camera  Club 


During  the  last  semester  the  activities  of  the  Camera  Club  have  been  at 
a  standstill,  despite  the  fact  that  Lux  has  an  excellent  dark-room,  materials 
for  developing  and  printing  and  a  willing  aid  in  Miss  Webster.  Only  a  very 
small  number  of  the  lower  classmen  are  taking  advantage  of  the  facilities 
which  the  school  offers. 

The  officers  for  the  past  term  have  been:  Helen  Astredo,  president; 
Laura  Peckham,  vice-president;  Viola  Kennedy,  secretary;  and  Eugene 
Wilfert,  sergeant-at-arms.  These  officers  have  worked  hard  to  make  the 
club  a  leading  organization.  Hikes  and  other  outings  have  been  planned  for 
the  purpose  of  stimulating  interest  in  the  activity  and  taking  snapshots. 
However,  inclement  weather  has  repeatedly  defeated  their  plans.  A  trip  to 
Lake  Merced  and  the  beach,  and  another  to  the  University  of  California 
Campus,  resulted  in  a  collection  of  fine  photographic  specimens. 

A  joint  hike  to  Muir  Woods  took  place  in  April  and  proved  an  enjoyable 
and  profitable  occasion.  The  picture-trophies  won  on  that  trip  will  be 
in  the  May  exhibition. 

The  Camera  Club  is  not  only  an  educational  but  a  thoroughly  interesting 
organization  and  is  worthy  of  better  support  than  it  has  received.  No 
matter  what  type  of  camera  you  own  you  can  have  a  great  deal  of  pleasure 
out  of  it  in  company  with  the  members  of  the  Camera  Club.  Sign  up  next 
term  and  come  out  for  this  activity.    Make  it  a  leading  interest  at  Lux. 


Htcfe  J>f)ops; 


The  mechanical  drawing  department  under  Mr.  Heymann  is  doing  good 
work.  Sedgely  is  designing  a  20-ton  hydraulic  press  and  Bermingham  is 
drawing  an  intensifier  for  it.  They  are  trying  to  sell  stock  to  the  lower 
classmen,  and  if  they  get  enough  money  before  the  press  is  finished  they 
will  go  to  Mexico.  Granucci  is  working  on  a  12-horsepower  gas  engine  and 
Ed.  Jones  is  drawing  a  Diesel  engine.  Tait  and  Schultie  are  figuring  a 
5-horsepower  gas  engine,  which  they  expect  to  finish  before  Mr.  Heymann 
retires.    Iverson  is  drawing  curves  for  a  gas  engine. 

In  the  Senior  and  Junior  classes  are:  L.  Johnson,  who  is  drawing  an 
intensifier;  Wood,  who  is  making  calculations  for  a  centrifugal  pump; 
Holmgren,  who  is  planning  a  lift  pump;  and  Carney  and  Maggio,  who  are 
drawing  centrators. 

The  architectural  drawing  and  second  year  mechanical  drawing  depart- 
ments are  under  Mr.  Graham.  They  are  now  in  the  "new"  building  on  the 
third  floor.  The  '22-X's  are  finishing  their  third  plate  and  the  '22-J's  their 
eighth  plate.  Von  Reischach  is  drawing  a  triple  x-pump,  while  Carr  is  com- 
pleting plans  for  a  post  office.  "Slim"  Coburn,  Carr's  helper,  is  calculating 
the  door  of  the  post  office  and  is  making  it  large  enough  so  he  will  be  able  to 
enter.  L.  Young  and  E.  Mains  are  drawing  different  styles  of  bearings. 
Blair  Dyson  is  working  on  the  structural  parts  of  the  post  office  and  B.  McN. 
Dyson  is  drawing  a  flexible  coupling.  With  the  above  combination  under 
him,  we  trust  Mr.  Graham  had  few  idle  moments. 

Luthi  is  doing  some  architectural  drawing  and  Imhoff  some  structural 
work.  Both  have  high  chairs  provided  for  them  and  have  bibs  to  keep  the 
ink  off  of  their  "little"  shirts. 

Various  other  drawings  are  being  made  in  good  shape  by  members  of 
the  '20-X,  '21-J  and  '21-X  classes. 

The  feminine  aggregation  of  the  department  consists  of  Miss  Hill  and 
Miss  Barrangon,  who  are  drawing  a  wall  niche  and  Tuscan  orders  respec- 
tively. We  do  not  know  what  a  Tuscan  order  is,  but  you  may  try  any  Greek 
restaurant. 


JPacfrine  J>i)op 


The  machine  shop  has  been  moved  to  the  "new"  building  and  is  running 
full  blast  again.  Work  has  been  resumed  on  the  steam  hoist  by  Pratt,  Mr. 
Sunkel's  only  Senior  apprentice  and  biggest  worry.  There  have  been  many 
outside  jobs  done  in  good  shape  by  the  machinists.  A  centrifugal  pump  is 
being  repaired  and  a  plunger  pump  overhauled.  The  iron  parts  for  the 
stairs  of  the  "new"  building  have  just  been  completed.  The  '21-X  boys  have 
finished  their  preliminary  exercises  and  are  making  parts  for  the  hoist  on 
the  lathes. 
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The  '22-J's  are  "chipping  the  block"  and,  despite  the  fact  that  much 
filling  causes  iron  to  expand  and  to  lose  its  shape  upon  contracting,  many  of 
them  have  succeeded  in  getting  their  blocks  square.  Those  who  have  done 
so  are  working  on  their  straight  edges  and  drill  gauges. 

Because  of  the  installation  of  an  induction  motor  in  this  shop,  the 
shower  bath  for  beginners  has  been  dispensed  with,  but  many  of  the  chip- 
pers  are  still  looking  for  the  smoke  stack  reamer. 

Mr.  Dixon,  our  "li'l  assistant  machinist"  and  expert  "zip"  dispenser,  has 
also  moved  to  the  "new"  building  and  can  be  found  in  his  office  when 
wanted. 


Plumbing  Jtfjop 


The  plumbing  and  sheet  metal  shop,  under  Mr.  Wood,  is  just  as  popular 
with  the  Freshmen  as  ever.  The  '23-X's  are  on  their  exercises  and  are  get- 
ting along  satisfactorily.  Mr.  Wood  has  much  confidence  in  this  class  and 
has  changed  his  system  of  marking.  In  former  times  a  scale  was  used  on 
which  all  exercises  were  weighed,  and  those  which  were  weighted  down 
with  too  much  solder  received  the  lowest  marks. 

The  advanced  classes  occupy  the  afternoon  and  are  doing  various  sheet 
metal  and  plumbing  jobs.  The  most  skillful  of  these  are  making  lamp  shade 
frames. 


Clectrtc  g>\)op 


The  electric  shop,  under  Mr.  Jones,  has  done  well  in  the  past  semester. 
Lampard  and  R.  Thompson  have  finished  placing  the  lights  in  the  pattern 
shop  and  have  succeeded  in  connecting  them  up  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
make  them  light  when  the  switch  is  turned  on.  Lampard  is  now  repairing 
storage  batteries  and  has  a  little  box  to  keep  the  electricity  in  while  he  is 
fixing  the  plates. 

Weber,  Pollard  and  Aggeler,  with  Allen,  Wessel  and  Sagehorn  as  help- 
ers, are  doing  the  wiring  and  motor  installation  in  the  button  factory  in  the 
old  Lick  shop  building.  They  are  not  at  all  prejudiced  against  their  job,  and 
for  "fair"  reasons  don't  care  if  they  ever  finish  it.  Braun  is  working  on 
starting  and  lighting  machines.  Egan  is  doing  motor  work  and  core  wind- 
ing. Jenkel  is  also  doing  battery  work  and  knows  how  closely  a  current  is 
related  to  a  raisin. 


Cabinet  J>bop 


This  term  Mr.  Maybeck  is  teaching  his  apprentices,  Earl  Soiland,  "Mat" 
Tuttich  and  "Buck"  Karigan,  the  "whys  and  wherefores"  of  cabinet  making. 
Soiland  is  making  a  lamp,  while  Tuttich,  assisted  by  Karigan,  is  doing  "odds 
and  ends."  A  few  "scrubs"  and  "sophs"  are  learning  the  preliminaries  of 
the  trade.  Some  of  them  are  working  on  the  lathe  exercises,  while  others 
are  turning  out  lamps. 


^tone  Mop 


Because  foundry  shop  "lies  a-mouldering  in  the  grave"  stone  shop  has 
a  marked  appearance  of  prosperity.  Mr.  Mighall  and  his  assistant,  Mr. 
Bettin,  have  a  class  of  fifty-five  stone  workers,  fifty-two  of  whom  are 
"young  hopefuls."  During  the  past  term  they  have  completed  a  $1,000,000 
job  (according  to  their  instructor's  rough  estimate)  on  the  old  Lick  annex, 
converting  it  into  a  button  factory  and  enlarging  the  Sartorius  plant.  Mr. 
Tibbets  has  longed  longingly  for  two  of  Mr.  Mighall's  patent  blackboards 
but,  from  present  indications,  he  has  a  long  wait  ahead  of  him,  for  stone 
shop  has  more  than  it  can  handle  "right  side  up  with  care."  The  concrete 
wall  on  San  Bruno  and  Sixteenth  Street  has  been  completed,  and  now  the 
brick  workers  are  working  earnestly  on  the  main  entrance  to  the  new 
Wilmerding  building.  Mr.  Mighall  expects  to  have  his  work  on  this  edifice 
finished  by  August  1,  19—???? 


auto  <§f)op 


The  auto  shop,  commanded  by  Mr.  Herbert,  the  tractor  magnate,  has 
become  exceedingly  popular.  There  are  about  fifty-five  in  the  block- 
chipping  class,  who  keep  up  a  steady  rain  of  cast  iron  while  they  are  at 
work.  Many  in  this  class,  though,  are  on  their  later  exercises,  having  con- 
vinced Mr.  Herbert  that  their  blocks  were  square.  The  chippers  have 
formed  a  union  and  have  resolved  to  let  the  Seniors  get  their  own  rubber 
connecting  rods  and  carborundum  gears. 

About  fifteen  cars  and  two  trucks  have  been  overhauled  and  put  into 
good  condition  since  the  Christmas  vacation. 

Besides  the  overhauling  work,  the  '20  and  '21  mechanics  have  made 
three  universal  motor  stands  and  a  motor  hoist,  which  have  been  very  use- 
ful in  doing  overhauling  work.  One  cross  section  engine  has  been  built  and 
is  to  be  used  for  demonstration  purposes.  Mr.  Herbert  is  also  making  a 
number  of  contrivances  which  will  make  the  handling  of  engines  easier. 


Pattern  ^ijop 


This  term,  in  Mr.  McLeran's  shop,  there  are  only  two  apprentices,  Berg- 
strom  and  Ferrea.  These  fellows  are  pattern  makers  in  the  rough  and 
they  are  showing  signs  of  becoming  experts. 

The  most  of  this  term  has  been  taken  up  in  laying  the  floor  in  the  attic 
of  the  old  Wilmerding  carpentry  hall  and  cleaning  out  all  of  the  junk  that 
has  collected  there  during  the  many  years  that  it  has  been  idle. 

The  scrubs  are  going  ahead  rapidly  and  have  finished  the  preliminary 
patterns  and  bench  exercises  and  are  now  working  on  the  lathes,  turning 
out  the  more  difficult  designs. 
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Cfjemtsitrp  department 


The  Senior  Chemistry  apprentices  have  completed  their  interesting 
course,  including  the  analysis  of  limestones,  soils,  fertilizers,  water,  iron 
and  steels.  Work  in  the  assay  room  in  the  "new"  building  caused  consider- 
able attraction  and  the  final  work  in  oils  and  food  analysis  proved  to  be 
very  practical.  Four  of  the  fellows  are  post  graduates:  M.  Berman,  J. 
Heymes,  C.  G.  Young,  R.  E.  Scovel.  A.  L.  Horstmeyer  is  the  only  '20-J 
apprentice. 

The  Juniors  are  busy  on  quantitative  exercises. 

Mr.  Tibbetts  is  conducting  a  course  in  mineralogy  this  year.  His  lec- 
tures have  not  only  been  found  interesting  by  the  apprentices  but  a  number 
of  other  Seniors  have  become  acquainted  with  the  form  and  occurrence  of 
many  of  the  industrial  minerals  of  California. 


iforge 


The  Sophomore  blacksmiths,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Mathis,  have 
finished  the  preliminary  exercises  of  burning  the  iron  and  their  fingers. 
They  are  now  welding  all  the  scrap  iron  about  the  shop  and  will  make  links 
and  leam  to  temper  steel.  Tornberg  and  Callsen  are  making  a  fire  escape 
for  the  new  building,  which  they  hope  will  be  accepted. 


OUR   FEDERAL   VOCATIONAL   MEN 


Cf)e  J>oibter£ 
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.-fc  ig-  ICK-WILMERDING  did  "its  bit"  in  educating  men  for  the  war. 
-j  The  new  Wilmerding  building  was  converted  into  military  barracks 

•  while  the  men  were  taught  how  to  use  their  hands  as  well  as  their 
heads  in  forge,  auto,  machine,  carpentry,  sheet  metal  and  electric 
shops.  The  war  ended,  and  many  wounded  and  disabled  soldiers  were 
forced  to  find  new  trades  with  which  to  earn  their  living.  Mr.  Merrill  of- 
fered to  assist  the  government  in  educating  and  placing  the  men  in  lines 
of  work  in  which  they  are  interested. 

There  are  about  ten  men  learning  how  to  splice  high  voltage  electric 
cables  and  to  wrap  joints  in  sheetmetal  shop.  The  "scrubs"  can't  under- 
stand why  they  don't  burn  their  hands  when  they  pour  molten  lead  into 
them.  Their  instructor  says  that  they  might  leam  why,  if  they  stayed 
with  it  long  enough.  They  "might."  Yes.  And  they  might  not.  Several 
other  men  from  this  shop  have  done  a  very  fine  job  at  the  "Annex"  in  the 
line  of  placing  plumbing,  etc. 

In  the  cabinet  shop  the  men  have  made  cedar  chests.  They  have  been 
casing  windows,  as  the  lathe  work  did  not  seem  to  suit  their  tastes,  and  are 
now  making  the  arch  doorway  for  "new"  Wilmerding. 

In  the  pattern  shop  there  are  some  men  who  are  working  on  elementary 
lathe  exercises  and  patterns  while  others  are  doing  "outside"  jobs.  There 
is  also  one  soldier  here,  who  is  learning  the  varnishing  and  staining  trade. 

Mr.  Herbert's  auto  shop  was  quite  popular  with  the  men  who  had 
machines  and  most  of  them  now  know  all  about  automobiles  and  have 
graduated  to  the  "expert  automobilist"  class.  There  are  now  two  hard 
working  apprentices  there  who,  it  is  claimed,  are  excellent  wreckers. 

The  machine  shop  has  its  full  quota  of  men,  learning  to  run  the  lathes, 
milling  machine,  shaper  and  drill  press.  Mr.  Sunkel  says,  that  a  part  of 
them  will  be  first  class  mechanics  when  he  gets  through  with  them. 

When  one  enters  the  electric  shop  he  sees  men  winding  motors,  testing 
and  repairing  storage  batteries,  and  making  parts  for  wireless  instruments. 
Others  read  the  books  on  electrical  calculations  and  try  to  figure  whether 
they  are  written  in  Greek  or  Latin.  Mr.  Jones  has  a  number  of  the  men 
working  on  the  wiring  in  the  "new"  building. 

Last  but  not  least  is  the  mechanical  drawing  department.  Several  men 
take  two  periods  each  day  in  conjunction  with  their  shop  work. 

Mr.  Williams  teaches  the  men  shop  arithmetic  and  Mrs.  Orr  teaches 
them  the  fundamentals  of  English  grammar.  Lick-Wilmerding  is  surely 
doing  "its  bit,"  is  it  not? 
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HEN  before  has  such  a  farce  been  presented?  What  class  has 
arranged  such  a  modern,  enthusiastic  American  play  as  "It 
Pays  to  Advertise?"  The  play,  typical  of  American  comedy 
drama ;  the  coaches,  Miss  Glass  and  Mr.  Rainey,  long  experienced 
behind  the  footlights;  the  cast,  willing  and  competent  workers;  and  the 
management,  composed  of  the  best  business  brains  of  the  class,  all  con- 
tributed their  bit  toward  making  the  '20-J  Senior  farce  the  most  successful 
on  record. 

Early  in  February  plans  were  begun  and  the  play  committee  selected 
"It  Pays  to  Advertise."  Try-outs  were  arranged  and  the  cast  selected. 
The  weeks  that  followed  found  the  cast  rehearsing,  at  first  twice  a  week 
and  soon  every  afternoon. 

Miss  Glass,  having  offered  her  much  appreciated  services,  directed  the 
actors  all  through  the  most  difficult  period,  while  they  were  learning  their 
lines.  For  the  last  week  before  the  play  the  services  of  Mr.  Rainey  were 
engaged  and  the  following  rehearsals  were  devoted  to  the  finishing  touches 
and  perfection  of  the  lines. 

On  the  evening  of  Friday,  April  30th,  the  preparations  reached  the 
climax  of  fulfillment.  The  curtain  went  up  on  the  first  act.  From  that 
moment  the  audience  was  intensely  interested.  There  was  no  scene  where 
they  would  sit  back,  saying  to  themselves :  "I  know  what's  going  to  happen ; 
it  isn't  necessary  to  listen." 

Interesting  lines  or  by -play  were  not  to  be  missed,  as  it  was  all  clever. 
The  audience  forgot  that  the  actors  were  boys  and  girls,  familiar  to  them 
in  everyday  life.  For  those  short  hours  they  were  not  themselves,  for  they 
lived  the  play. 

The  star  of  the  evening  was  unquestionably  Francis  Wank,  as  Peale, 
the  advertising  expert.  Contrary  to  his  usual  quiet  demeanor  Wank  became 
a  hustling,  energetic  devotee  of  publicity.  The  responsive  audience  par- 
ticularly sympathized  with  him  and  greeted  his  every  appearance  with 
laughter  and  applause. 

Walter  Jenkel,  as  the  struggling  son  of  a  millionaire,  and  Florence  Hill, 
as  Mary  Grayson,  the  charming  secretary  of  that  same  person,  proved 
excellent  foil  for  one  another,  and  scored  a  success.  Their  performance, 
though  not  so  riotously  laughable  as  Wank's,  was  greeted  with  much  inter- 
est and  appreciation. 

Few  people  recognized  in  Cyrus  Martin,  the  familiar  figure  of  Walter 
Anderson.  His  portrayal  of  old  age  and  the  "irate"  scenes  with  his  son 
were  so  well  played  that  his  friends  forgot  to  laugh  at  the  ridiculousness 
of  Anderson  in  such  a  part.  Beatrice  Barrangon,  as  the  French  adven- 
turess, was  the  subject  of  much  amusement.  Ninety  per  cent  of  the  au- 
dience did  not  understand  the  lines  and  felt  themselves  in  the  same  awkward 
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situation  which  existed  among  the  players.  The  ludicrous  efforts  of  the 
Countess  and  the  Americans  to  understand  each  other  appealed  mightily 
to  the  audience. 

Scott  Smith,  playing  the  epitome  of  foppishness,  daintily  twirled  his 
cane,  acted  bored  and  furnished  much  fun.    His  was  light  comedy. 

What  play  would  be  complete  without  a  butler  ?  Matt  Tuttich,  the  stiff 
and  solemn  servitor,  filled  his  popular  and  essential  part.  A  French  maid 
is  usually  merely  an  ornament  in  a  play  but  Gladys  Buck  made  this  part 
distinctly  different. 

Russel  Carlson,  a  "friend  of  the  family,"  and  Leonard  Young  and  Arend 
Horstmeyer,  men  of  affairs,  played  their  more  sonorus  parts  with  a  profes- 
sional air.  Alice  Leonard  was  a  charming  and  efficient  office  girl.  And 
those  sandwich  men !  They  will  never  be  forgotten.  Ranging  in  size  from 
dog  kennel  to  skyscraper,  they  marched  across  the  stage  to  the  tune  of  the 
laughter  of  hundreds. 

After  the  curtain  had  fallen  to  the  thunder  of  the  clapping  hands  the 
audience  and  actors  joined  in  an  informal  dance. 

This  farce  may  be  the  last  and  it  is  a  fitting  climax  to  the  series  of 
plays  presented  by  the  Senior  classes  of  L-W-L. 

The  June  Twenty  Seniors  wish  to  express  their  appreciation  to  Miss 
Glass  and  Mr.  Rainey,  the  coaches;  to  Miss  Boulware,  who  so  generously 
aided  us  in  the  preparation  of  posters  and  properties  for  the  second  act: 
and  to  Miss  Burns,  who  gave  her  services  in  the  matter  of  costuming  and 
properties. 


Operetta:  "Cfce  ifeagt  of  tfje  Utttle  HanternsT 

^^*1 T  was  evening.  Glowing  lanterns  swung  to  and  fro,  shining  globes, 
-1  red,  yellow,  green,  and  purple.  The  raised  stage,  trimmed  with 
swaying  greens  and  lanterns,  occupied  one  end  of  the  Lux  roof- 
^^r\  garden.  Close  pressed  even  to  the  stage,  whispering  expectantly 
behind  their  red-streamer  programs,  the  audience  waited.  Here  and  there 
among  the  people,  girls  clad  in  Chinese  costume,  palest  pinks  and  blues, 
greens  and  pure  white,  could  be  seen  assisting  and  directing — the  ushers. 

The  orchestra,  hardly  visible  in  the  crowd,  tuned  the  instruments  softly. 
Then  came  the  overture,  the  opening  chords,  and  all  eyes  were  turned  to 
the  pagoda  gate,  at  the  back  of  the  stage.  From  beneath  its  dragon-capped 
arch  Chinese  girls  in  kaleidoscopic  costumes  tip-toed  in  by  twos  and  threes. 
They  carried  lanterns  or  fans  and  swayed  to  the  music  as  they  threaded 
their  way  to  their  positions. 

The  singing  began ;  a  rippling  melody,  half-Oriental ,  the  voices  in  per- 
fect unison,  the  harmony  exquisite.  Nothing  was  lacking  to  charm  the  ear. 
And  too,  lending  warmth  to  the  music  and  actually  portraying  the  melody 
in  color,  there  were  the  costumes.    Deep  red,  Oriental  blue  and  green,  set 
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off  by  curious  black  figures,  strange  designs  of  birds,  flowers  and  dragons 
in  brightest  colors,  all  softened  by  the  flickering  light  from  the  lanterns, 
made  a  magic  scene,  ever  shifting,  turning,  and  revealing  fresh  beauty. 

The  music  became  softer.  The  Chinese  maidens  bowed  low,  and  the 
princess  entered.  From  that  moment  the  interest  in  the  story  quickened. 
First  came  bits  of  comedy  by  the  old  governess  and  Wee  Ling,  the  little 
maid;  and  then  as  a  surprise  to  the  princess,  the  juggler  maid  was  brought 
in  to  dance.  But  the  entertainment  was  cut  short  by  summons  for  the 
juggler  maid  from  the  emperor,  and  the  princess  was  left  alone  in  the 
garden. 

In  the  interlude  between  the  acts  came  a  dancer,  a  flashing  figure  in 
sky-blue  costume.  Then,  after  a  lament  from  the  princess,  still  sorrowing 
for  her  lost  sister,  the  maidens  rushed  in  bringing  the  mischievous  Wee 
Ling  to  the  front.  However,  Wee  Ling's  offense,  that  of  pulling  feathers 
from  a  peacock's  tail,  was  soon  forgotten  in  the  excitement  of  the  news  that 
the  princess'  sister  was  near.  Their  fans  fluttering,  the  maidens  searched 
the  garden.  And  lo!  The  princess'  sister  was  found — the  little  juggler 
maid,  and  with  dancing  and  much  gaiety  the  celebration  of  the  Feast  of  the 
Little  Lanterns  continued.  Then  lights  were  darkened  one  by  one  and  the 
maidens  stepped  from  sight  through  the  portals  of  the  Chinese  pagoda. 

That  was  what  the  audience  saw.  Did  they  think  of  the  many  weeks 
of  faithful  rehearsals,  the  work  of  planning,  of  designing,  the  time  spent  on 
each  costume  that  it  might  become  a  perfect  part  of  the  entire  scheme? 
Yes,  when  they  thought  about  it  later  they  realized  the  extent  of  the 
achievement;  but  at  the  moment  each  detail  was  so  perfect  that  the 
operetta  stood  as  a  whole,  a  unit  of  results. 

Praise  to  Miss  Tucker,  who  directed  the  music,  to  Mrs.  Higley,  Miss 
Davis,  Miss  Crittenden  and  Mrs.  Patterson,  who  planned  and  helped  the 
girls  to  execute  the  costumes  and  scenery;  to  Miss  Roumiguiere,  who  as- 
sisted with  the  music;  and  to  the  girls,  who  worked  so  hard  to  make  the 
operetta  a  success,  is  an  inadequate  expression  of  appreciation.  The 
success  of  the  performance  itself  stands  as  an  evidence  of  the  worth  of 
their  efforts. 

The  cast  was  not  limited  to  any  particular  class.  In  fact  it  was  composed 
of  the  entire  Glee  Club.  Anna  Springer,  who  has  a  beautiful  voice,  took 
the  lead  as  the  Princess  Chan.  Adolphine  Keams  as  the  juggler  maid  dis- 
played unusual  vocal  talent.  Grace  Wuersching,  the  comedienne  of  the 
Operetta,  was  the  governess,  and  gave  a  clever  performance  which  appealed 
mightily  to  the  audience's  humor.  Minna  Liberman,  Wee  Ling,  sang  well, 
and  her  contralto  voice  gave  a  pleasing  contrast  to  the  princess'  soprano. 
The  dancers  were  Florence  and  Betty-Anne  Hill.  The  former  members  of 
the  L-W-L  orchestra  supplied  the  instrumental  music,  assisted  by  Miss 
Roumiguiere  at  the  piano. 
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TimH  Alumni  J^otes; 

EARLY  six  years  have  passed  since  the  class  of  1914  was 
launched  upon  the  high  seas  and  yet  we  have  been  able  to  keep 
track  of  a  few  of  the  members.  We  are  told  that  Fred  Callsen, 
"is  the  best  little  automobile  salesman  you  ever  saw"  and  is 
working  for  the  Franklin  Company  in  Nevada,  while  Ray  Bowes  ranks  as 
either  office  boy  or  general  manager  for  the  Bowes  and  Andrews  Co. 
"Phil"  Webster,  in  the  U.  S.  Navy  in  New  York  and  Chas.  Slack,  on  the 
farm  in  Tracy,  both  tell  that  they  are  going  to  follow  Herb  Hargrave, 
manager  of  the  Fresno  Crematory,  and  Francis  Schwarzenbek,  living  in 
Oklahoma,  into  the  ties  of  matrimony.  Our  teachers  are  Grace  Muller, 
Beda  Berg,  Hazel  Holuber  and  Ethel  Childs.  Enid  Burns  is  still  recording 
absentees,  etc.,  at  Lick. 

We  still  hear  from  the  members  of  the  '15  class.  Caroline  Brandt  and 
"Henie"  Kohlmoos  are  married  and  are  living  in  Berkeley,  where  "Henie" 
is  attending  U.  C.  Sophie  Kohlmoos  and  Ralph  Heinz  '13  are  married  and 
have  an  apartment  in  Palo  Alto.  Jeanette  Oswald  as  well  as  Millicent 
Street  tell  of  their  engagements  and  expect  to  be  married  soon. 

The  Union  Iron  Works  still  boast  of  their  two  successful  draftsman, 
McLaughlin  and  "Swede"  Feldcamp.  Harold  Heitman  is  now  a  practicing 
dentist. 

"Doc"  Anderson  of  the  '16  class  is  a  chemist  in  South  San  Francisco  and 
Roy  Soiland  is  back  at  Lick  learning  to  be  a  cabinet  maker.  Elda  Slack  '16 
and  Leland  McAbee  '13  are  married  and  have  their  home  down  the 
peninsula. 

Of  the  '17  class  we  hear  that  Gladys  Purcell  is  a  stenographer  for  the 
Merrill  Co.,  and  Bernice  Wall  is  with  Tillmann  &  Bendel  Co.  Hilda  Herring 
is  teaching  sewing  in  the  Daly  City  school.  Bert  Harrington  is  an  inspector 
with  the  Western  Union  Telegraph  Company  and  often  takes  short  trips 
out  of  town.  Ted  Maas  and  his  brother  Carlos  are  in  the  office  of  the  Jud- 
son  Iron  Works.    Louis  Imhof  will  soon  graduate  from  West  Point. 

Gerald  Nauman  '18,  Archie  Johnson,  Grant  Merrill  and  Francis  Black 
are  at  U.  C.  Marie  Merrill  is  at  Stanford.  The  Garat  brothers,  John  and 
Charles,  were  planning  to  return  to  their  i*anch  in  Nevada  after  spending 
a  few  weeks  in  the  city.  We  don't  know  just  what  Francine  Artigues  is 
doing,  but  she  is  seen  driving  her  car  very  often.  "Red"  Carney  and  "Jack" 
Segues  are  still  drafting  for  the  Western  Union  Telegraph  Co.  Stella  Galli 
is  a  librarian  in  the  Main  Public  Library.  Katherine  Gressler  is  a  stenog- 
rapher in  a  down-town  office.  Ed.  Kesseler,  our  Alumni  president,  is  a 
machinist  in  his  father's  shop,  while  "Hossie"  Rolph  is  with  the  Hind- 
Rolph  Co.    E.  Walton  is  with  the  Western  Electric. 

At  California  the  '19  class  has  Marcel  Ehrer,  Karl  Eichorn,  Milton 
Leserman,  Frank  Dickinson,  Eva  Cuneo,  Dorothea  Hopkins  and  Victorine 
Lundahl.    Albert  Forster,  "Teddy"  Reich  and  "Tiny"  Lynn  are  at  Stanford. 
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Lynn  made  the  All  Star  Team  and  went  to  British  Columbia  with  them. 
"Babe"  Greenberg  has  taken  a  trip  to  South  America  and  expects  to  return 
some  time  this  summer.  Theodore  Kast  is  making  automatic  telephones 
for  the  Western  Electric  Company. 

Last  but  not  least  we  hear  from  the  '19-X  class;  in  as  much  as  John 
Stone  is  with  his  brother  Richard,  '14,  in  The  Golden  Pheasant.  Harry 
Meyer  has  just  returned  from  a  sea  voyage  and  is  now  working  for  his 
uncle  in  the  garage. 

Frank  LaHaye  tells  us  that  he  has  quite  a  stiff  job  working  for  W.  J. 
Gallagher  &  Co.,  undertakers.  Louis  Larsen  is  working  for  the  Illinois 
Pacific  Glass  Co.,  while  Charles  Knipe  is  learning  the  rice  brokerage 
business  from  Mervyn  Cowan  of  the  '13  class.  Heniy  Quagelli  is  with 
du  Pont  de  Nemours  Export  Company,  with  offices  in  the  Chronicle  Building. 
Donald  Strandberg  and  George  Kruger  are  in  the  insurance  business.  Will 
Knorp  tells  us  that  right  now  he  is  a  gentleman  of  leisure. 

The  story  of  the  members  is  told  and  we  are  sorry  that  we  don't  know 
what  more  of  them  are  doing,  so  come  on,  fellows  and  girls,  show  up  at  the 
Alumni  doings  and  let's  be  one  big  family. 
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ifootMl  Stance 

By  D.  GIERISCH,  '20-J 

HEN  our  football  team,  after  months  of  hard,  steady  practice — 

practice  which  meant  sacrifice  on  the  part  of  every  Tiger  who 

was  out  to  work  in  earnest — won  both  the  San  Francisco  and 

California  championships,  everyone  agreed  that  the  victors  were 

entitled  to  the  greatest  honors  which  their  school  could  give  them. 

All  the  men  on  the  team  desired  some  token  which  they  could  always 
carry  away  with  them  as  an  emblem  of  their  success.  It  was  finally  decided 
that  the  players  should  each  receive  a  gold  football.  Then,  as  it  was  neces- 
sary to  raise  the  money  with  which  to  pay  for  the  footballs,  preparations 
were  begun  for  a  dance,  the  proceeds  of  which  should  be  used  for  that  pur- 
pose. Bids  were  printed  as  quickly  as  possible  and  there  was  an  immediate 
and  constant  demand  for  them,  not  only  from  our  own  students  but  also 
from  the  students  of  every  high  school  in  San  Francisco.  It  was  very  easy 
to  see  that  the  boys  were  to  have  their  footballs.  Even  at  the  last  minute 
the  few  remaining  bids  were  eagerly  sought  out  and  purchased  by  those 
who  had,  for  some  reason  or  other,  neglected  to  buy  them  beforehand. 

Though  everyone  eagerly  awaited  the  night  for  the  dance,  nobody 
dreamed  what  a  grand  success  that  dance  was  to  be.  When  the  time  for 
the  great  event  finally  did  arrive,  the  throngs  which  made  their  way  to  the 
Fairmont  Hotel  proved  beyond  a  doubt  that  the  Lick-Wilmerding  Tigers 
were  appreciated  and  that  everyone  wanted  to  see  them  rewarded.  Every 
person  who  could  possibly  come  must  have  been  at  the  football  dance. 
There  were  groups  of  girls  and  fellows  from  almost  every  place  in  the 
vicinity  of  San  Francisco,  as  well  as  from  every  pail;  of  the  city  itself. 
Those  who  witnessed  the  event  do  not  expect  to  see  its  equal  for  many  a 
day.  Those  few  who  failed  to  participate  were  most  unfortunate  and  will 
always  regret  their  failure  to  attend. 

When  the  fellows  on  the  team  have  received  their  gold  footballs  they 
will  possess  a  token  which  will  always  remind  them  of  two  great  accom- 
plishments— first,  an  athletic  victory,  the  gaining  of  the  football  champion- 
ship of  the  State  of  California ;  second,  a  social  victory,  the  most  successful 
high  school  dance  of  the  season.  There's  just  one  big  reason  for  both  these 
successes — the  "Tiger  spirit,"  that  spirit  which  has  made  the  record  of  our 
school  free  from  failures. 
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Btfjlettc  Cropines; 

/^S^^"^  accompanying  photograph  shows  the  "cup  case"  on  the  Lick 
(  (  stairs,  containing  the  trophies  which  the  school  has  won  in  ath- 

^^^— /  letics.  When  we  stop  to  think  that  every  one  of  the  twenty-nine 
trophies  means  a  hard  won  victory,  we  should  certainly  have  a 
feeling  of  pride  in  our  school,  and  in  the  fellows  who  have  made  these 
victories  possible.  A  trophy  is  not  obtained  every  time  we  win  but  when 
a  cup  is  received  it  has  a  greater  value  since  such  awards  are  not  mere  com- 
monplaces. 

By  1909  the  cup  case,  which  was  itself  presented  by  the  class  of  1908, 
contained  twelve  cups,  the  first  of  which  was  won  in  1903,  when  Wilmerding 
won  the  Wilmerding-Lick  25-mile  annual  bicycle  relay  race.  The  two 
schools  being  now  united,  this  cup  is  placed  with  the  others.  It  was  prized 
by  Wilmerding  for  a  long  time  as  the  only  cup  awarded  for  a  victory  in 
bicycle  racing,  this  sport  being  no  longer  indulged  in  sufficiently  to  cause 
it  to  be  placed  among  school  athletics.  Cross-country  running  has  also  been 
discontinued  in  high  schools  because  of  several  objectionable  features  and 
this  makes  two  more  of  our  cups  especially  valuable  as  mementos  of  a  sport 
which  is  only  a  memory  of  the  past  as  far  as  high  schools  are  concerned. 
These  cups  were  won  as  follows:  The  California  Interscholastic  Cross- 
country on  September  11,  1906,  at  Golden  Gate  Park  and  the  Academic 
Athletic  League  Cross-country  run  on  February  22,  1907. 

A  cup  that  is  very  valuable  and  significant  of  a  great  triumph  in  ath- 
letics is  the  Brittain  Company  trophy  for  three  consecutive  victories  in 
S.  F.  A.  L.  field  meets— twice  in  1905  and  once  in  1906.  This  trophy  re- 
presents more  effort  than  most  of  the  others  as  it  is  not  an  award  for  a 
single  event  but  for  a  long-continued  fight  for  supremacy. 


Our  track  teams  have  been  very  successful  in  the  past,  particularly  in 
relay  races  for  which  there  are  eight  cups  in  the  trophy  case — one  in  1905, 
one  in  1906,  three  in  1907,  one  in  1909  and  two  in  1910.  These  well  deserve 
our  pride  for  they  are  indicative  of  a  consistent  victorious  trend  in  our  track 
activities. 

Success  in  football  has  been  ours  many  times,  although  we  have  no 
trophies  for  the  greater  part  of  our  victories.  Those  we  have  are  the 
Hastings  American  Football  Cup,  which  we  won  by  defeating  Poly  in  1910, 
and  the  interclass  cup  presented  by  the  squad  of  1907,  the  latter  being  the 
award  for  interclass  games  when  American  football  was  the  vogue. 

Another  interclass  cup  is  the  Girls'  Basketball  Trophy,  which  was 
purchased  by  the  boys  of  the  school  and  presented  to  the  girls  in  1908. 
We  also  have  the  Freshman  Track  Trophy  presented  by  the  1915  class  of 
Lick  and  Wilmerding  for  competition  between  the  two  schools  when  they 
were  separate  organizations. 

In  more  recent  years  cups  have  been  rapidly  added  to  the  collection  and 
it  seems  that  the  school  has  been  doing  good  work  in  athletics,  although 
such  activities  are  hampered  now  by  lack  of  a  coach. 

Indicative  of  our  success  in  basketball  is  the  cup  for  the  championship 
of  the  Indoor  Carnival  held  by  the  Cornell  Athletic  Club  in  1908 ;  the  Billy 
Pearl  Y.  H.  M.  A.  athletic  trophy  for  basketball,  Lick  versus  Sacred  Heart 
in  1910 ;  and  the  Ellery  Arms  Company  Trophy.  This  last  was  won  in  1917 
by  the  145  lb.  team  which  won  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  championship  the  first  year 
the  division  was  organized. 

Our  efforts  in  swimming  contests  have  been  rewarded  by  the  winning 
of  the  C.  I.  F.  cups  at  Idora  Park  in  1917  and  at  Neptune  Beach  in  1918. 
Ice  hockey  was  played  only  in  1917,  our  team  being  successful  in  winning 
the  Interscholastic  Championship  and  the  Winter  Garden  Hockey  Trophy. 

The  Lincoln  bust  is  an  interclass  debating  trophy  presented  by  Willard 
Beatty,  '09,  who  was  very  active  in  the  affairs  of  the  Debating  Society. 
He  gave  it  as  an  incentive  for  greater  activity  in  interclass  debating. 

The  pin  cushion  containing  the  class  pins  was  given  by  the  Alumni  As- 
sociation in  1910,  thus  enabling  the  school  to  keep  some  remembrances 
of  the  classes  that  come  and  go.  Additions  to  the  collection  of  cups  will  be 
made  when  the  awards  of  last  year's  successful  football  season  are  given  to 
us.  One  of  these  is  the  George  Klarman  trophy  for  the  1919  rugby  cham- 
pionship of  the  city  and  the  other  is  a  cup  that  the  Olympic  Club  donated 
to  the  S.  F.  A.  L. 

Fellows,  with  this  mention  of  some  of  the  awards  which  the  school  has 
obtained  in  athletics  you  must  have  an  idea  of  the  importance  and  value 
of  our  trophies.  They  are  something  worth  fighting  for  because  the  win- 
ning of  them  brings  great  satisfaction  and  pride  to  the  school  as  a  whole 
and  particularly  to  the  individuals  on  the  victorious  teams.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  you  fellows  of  the  school  will  give  such  support  to  its  activities 
as  will  enable  it  in  the  future  to  have  as  great,  if  not  greater,  success  than 
in  the  past. 
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NE  of  the  most  successful  seasons  a  Tiger  team  has  had  since 
1910  has  been  closed  by  the  winning  of  the  coveted  title  of 
"C.  I.  F.  Champions."  This  year's  team  fought  its  way  to  victory 
in  a  manner  that  will  make  its  name  long  remembered  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  school.  The  team  won  its  games  by  clean,  hard  fighting.  It  did 
not  feature  a  few  stars,  but  playing  as  a  fast  well-oiled  machine,  the  team 
itself  was  a  star!  At  the  beginning  of  the  season  the  team  included  only  a 
few  veterans,  but,  in  spite  of  scarcity  of  "old  timers,"  when  practice  started 
^^  it  did  not  take  long  for  the  clever  coaching  of  "Alex"  Tosi 

J|  and  "Swede"  Feldcamp  to  train  the  "young  cubs"  into  fierce- 

pL  fighting  "Tigers,"  and  make  them  the  terrors  of  the  league. 

The  man  responsible  for  the  turning  out  of  such  a  vic- 
torious team  was  "Alex"  Tosi.  He  offered  his  services  at 
the  opening  of  the  season  and,  giving  up  his  own  personal 
work,  spent  night  after  night  conscientiously  conditioning 
the  team  that  shattered  the  hopes  of  all  other  contestants 
for  the  C.  I.  F.  championship  title.  A  better  man  than  "Alex" 
Tosi  could  not  have  been  chosen  as  coach.  With  a  complete 
understanding  of  "Rugby"  and  much  experience  in  playing 
the  game,  "Alex"  Tosi  deserves  the  highest  praise  for  put- 
ting Lick-Wilmerding  where  it  now  stands  in  the  football 
world. 

"Johnnie"  Johnson,  the  captain  of  the  team,  was  its 
greatest  inspiration.  No  matter  how  discouraging  the  cir- 
cumstances, he  never  failed  to  show  himself  a  man  of 
determination. 

"Olaf"  Sedgeley  was  chosen  manager  and  succeeded  in  cutting  the 
expenses  as  low  as  possible,  in  addition  to  securing  many  valuable  practice 
games. 

Clje  Past  Reason  m  2frrtef 

After  the  Tigers  had  played  five  successful  practice  games,  the  league 
opened  with  Lowell  as  our  first  opponent.  Due  partly  to  bad  luck  and  partly 
because  our  backs  were  unable  to  "get  young,"  we  were  beaten  by  a  3-0 
score.  In  the  next  game  "Poly"  held  the  Tigers  down  to  a  3-3  tie.  Our 
team  next  "hooked  up"  with  Cogswell,  which  had  recently  defeated  Lowell, 
but  after  a  stubborn  struggle,  they  fell  before  our  team  to  the  tune  of  6-0. 
We  had  now  played  three  games  in  the  league  and  had  lost  one.  "Poly" 
had  also  played  three  games.  Having  lost  none  and  drawing  a  tie  with  us, 
they  immediately  started  a  clamor,  claiming,  in  a  most  unsportsmanlike 
manner,  the  City  Championship.  Our  team  offered  to  play  off  the  tie,  but 
this  "Poly"  refused  to  do,  making  the  outlook  very  discouraging  to  us 


TOSI 


regarding  a  game  with  San  Mateo  as  the  semi-final  for  the  C.  I.  F.  At  last, 
our  Tigers  were  chosen  to  play  the  much  feared  San  Mateo  squad.  After 
one  of  the  cleanest,  fastest  and  most  brilliant  games  of  the  season  our 
superior  team  spelled  defeat  for  them  on  their  own  grounds  with  a  3-0 
score. 

Conditions  in  the  S.  F.  A.  I.  being  still  unsettled,  we  had  to  play  a  return 
game  with  Lowell.  This  was  another  snappy  game,  and  the  Tigers,  fully 
determined  to  remain  in  the  League,  sent  our  old  opponents  down  in  defeat. 
This  game  settled  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  dispute,  won  for  us  the  City  Championship 
title,  and  gave  us  the  right  to  play  Modesto  for  the  Rugby  title. 

The  Modesto  team,  in  turn,  fell  before  the  superior,  systematic  playing 
of  our  squad.  The  brilliant  passing,  booting,  and  tackling  of  the  Tigers 
completely  bewildered  our  opponents,  who  lost  their  bid  for  the  title  by  a 
score  of  14-0.  Nevertheless  their  team  put  up  a  hard,  desperate  fight  and 
kept  trying  until  the  final  whistle.  The  men  of  our  team,  who  went  over 
for  trys,  were  Crowley,  Bermingham,  de  Ferrari  and  Lichtenberg.  This 
game  was  the  last  game  of  the  season  and  sent  our  team  home  with  Rugby 
honors. 

The  men  who  drilled  under  "Alex"  Tosi  and  did  their  utmost  to  keep  the 
team  on  the  path  of  victory  are : 

Captain  Johnson.  An  earnest  leader,  Captain  "Johnnie"  Johnson  played 
a  star  game  at  first  five.  Recognized  as  one  of  the  best  tacklers  in  the 
league,  "Johnnie"  never  failed  in  stopping  his  man  by  a  clean,  hard  tackle. 

Silver.  "Freckles"  Silver,  one  of  our  fighting  front  rankers,  in  making 
his  initial  bow  at  "Rugby,"  developed  into  a  brilliant  player.  His  quickness 
in  hooking  the  ball  from  the  scrum  and  sending  it  to  the  backs,  made  him 
a  menace  to  our  opponents. 

Dyson.  "Busted  Benny"  Dyson,  also  a  newcomer  at  football,  made  an 
ideal  partner  for  Silver.  He  played  exceptionally  good  Rugby  and  was 
always  found  where  the  fighting  was  the  thickest. 

Mitchel.  "Phat"  Mitchel,  at  lock,  was  one  of  the  hardest  fighters  in  the 
league.  He  was  the  mainstay  of  the  scrum,  a  brilliant  man  in  the  line-outs 
and  a  dependable  kick-blocker. 

Bermingham.  "Jawn"  Bermingham,  playing  at  breakaway,  was  a  clever 
man  in  the  line-outs  and  a  fast  man  in  getting  around  the  scrum.  He  was 
a  good  tackier  and  was  always  to  be  found  where  the  ball  was. 

Tait.  The  other  breakaway  was  "Dutch"  Tait,  a  hard  fighter  and  a 
dependable  ground-gainer.  His  swiftness  in  getting  around  the  pack,  his 
hard  tackling  combined  with  his  good  judgment  made  him  a  valuable  man 
on  the  team. 

Sedgley.  At  rear  rank,  "Olaf"  Sedgley  played  a  remarkable  game. 
"Olaf"  was  a  good  all-around  palyer,  as  clever  with  his  head  as  with  his 
feet.    He  was  a  steady  scrapper,  always  fighting  for  the  last  inch  of  ground. 

Griffin.  The  other  rear  ranker  was  "Grif"  Griffin,  who  played  a  clean, 
hard  fighting  game  from  start  to  finish.  His  work  in  the  line-outs  was 
exceptionally  good. 
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CAPTAIN 

In  commenting  on  the 
work  of  last  season,  I 
wish  to  take  this  oppor- 
tunity to  thank  the  team 
for  the  support  they  gave 
me  throughout  the  sea- 
son. A  cleaner,  hard- 
fighting  bunch  of  fellows 
could  not  be  found  any- 
where. 

To  Alex.  Tosi,  our 
coach.  I  wish  to  extend 
my  sincerest  thanks  for 
his  excellent  work  in 
coaching  the  team. 

And  last  but  not  least, 
to  the  second  team  I  give 
my  heartiest  praise  for 
their  loyalty  in  backing 
up  the  fir  st  team 
throughout  the  season. 
"Johnnie"    Johnson. 
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MANAGER 

I  wish  to  take  this  op- 
portunity to  thank  the 
entire  Student  Bodies  of 
Lick-Wilmerding  and  Lux 
Schools  for  the  support 
they  save  the  teams.  I 
am  sure  we  should  not 
have  won  the  champion- 
ship without  this  back- 
ing. If  the  same  kind 
of  support  is  given  the 
team  next  season,  I  am 
sure  it  will  win  another 
championship  for  the 
school. 

Irving    Sedgeley. 
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Schulte.  "Perfect  Lover"  Schulte  was  an  exceedingly  good  all-around 
player.  His  work  in  the  line-outs,  combined  with  his  kicking  and  dribbling, 
made  him  the  man  for  the  position  of  wing-forward. 

Lichtenberg.  "Litch"  Lichtenberg  played  an  extremely  heady  game  at 
half.  His  kicks  to  touch,  from  any  angle,  coming  in  at  the  right  moment, 
helped  the  team  in  gaining  ground. 

de  Ferrari.  "Tarzan"  de  Ferrari,  another  Senior,  playing  football  for 
the  first  time,  was  a  stonewall  of  defense  in  the  position  of  second-five. 
The  husky  form  of  "Tarzan"  was  a  hard  proposition  for  his  opponents  to 
stop,  while  he,  in  turn,  never  failed  to  stop  his  man  with  a  clean  hard  tackle. 

Sudden.  "Eddie"  Sudden,  at  center  three-quarters,  was  the  fastest 
backf ield  man  in  the  league.  He  played  a  clean  hard  game  and  was  always 
there  when  called  upon. 

Crowley.  "Sam'l"  Crowley,  at  wing  three-quarters,  was  another,  who 
could  be  depended  upon  for  long  gains.  Sam  was  always  there  with  the 
fight  and  by  his  daring  tackling  he  never  let  a  man  get  past  him. 

Quinn.  The  other  position  at  wing  was  filled  by  "Wild  Man"  Quinn. 
Besides  being  a  hard  man  to  stop,  he  was  a  good  all  around  player,  putting 
up  a  fearless  fight  throughout  the  season. 

Laurence.  "Red"  Laurence,  another  new  man  on  the  team,  ably  filled 
the  position  of  full-back.  His  cool  accuracy  in  judging  kicks,  combined  with 
his  steady,  dependable  tackling,  scored  many  a  score. 

Barret.  "Bruiser"  Barret,  playing  a  rear  rank,  was  a  tower  of  strength 
in  that  position.  He  was  a  clean,  hard  fighter,  who  could  always  be  relied 
upon  to  put  up  a  good  game. 

Merrill.  "Ernie"  Merrill,  substituting  in  the  backfield,  was  a  fast  man, 
who  played  a  steady  game  when  called  upon. 

Coburn.  "Fat"  Cobum,  substituting  at  lock,  was  a  hard,  conscientious 
fighter,  putting  his  all  into  the  game.  It  was  only  the  great  superiority  of 
Mitchel  that  kept  him  from  making  a  steady  place  on  the  team. 

Collins.  Frank  Collins,  substituting  for  front  rank,  was  a  man,  who 
played  a  good  steady  game  when  called  upon.  Although  not  quite  as  fast 
as  Dyson  or  Silver,  he  could  always  be  depended  upon  to  do  his  utmost. 

Iverson.  "Square"  Iverson,  substituting  for  the  forwards,  played  a 
hard  dependable  game  throughout  the  season,  whenever  the  opportunity 
arose.  Lack  of  experience  only  prevented  him  from  keeping  a  steady  place 
on  the  team. 

To  these  men  we  owe  our  everlasting  gratitude  for  the  honor  and  glory 
they  have  brought  us  by  winning  both  the  city  and  state  championships. 
As  the  spirit  of  loyalty  and  determination  to  win  for  the  good  of  the  school 
is  imbedded  in  the  heart  of  every  Tiger  on  that  team,  so  should  the  memory 
of  their  great  work,  accomplished  under  terrific  odds,  live  in  the  heart  of 
every  true  supporter  of  old  Lick-Wilmerding  in  the  years  to  come. 
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>^fc^HIS  year's  swimming  season  has  been  a  rather  dull  one  for  the 
( it  Lick-Wilmerding  team,  as  it  offers  no  hopes  of  annexing  the 
^Np^  S.  F.  A.  L.  swimming  meet.  The  loss  of  our  dependable  point 
getter,  Mitchell,  was  sorely  felt  by  eveiy  member  of  the  team. 
However,  the  team  did  all  in  its  power  to  fill  up  this  vacancy.  The  swim- 
mers were  ably  captained  by  Douglas  Tait  and  suitably  managed  by  Ed. 
Lichtenberg,  who  has  since  left  school.  The  interclass  was  staged  early 
in  the  season,  with  '22  coming  through  with  flying  colors.  '20  finished  with 
a  close  second,  '23  came  in  third,  while  '21  took  the  end  of  the  line.  Moran 
and  Mills  were  the  principal  point  getters  for  the  swimming  class,  while 
"Chubby"  Young  succeeded  in  taking  second  place  in  the  220  and  440  dis- 
tances, helping  '20  along  with  its  score.  The  C.  I.  F.  meet  as  a  whole  was 
not  a  success.  The  failure  of  many  of  our  men  to  appear  made  us  come 
out  of  the  tank  with  only  thirty  points,  while  Berkeley  captured  sixty-one. 
Here's  hoping  that  next  year's  swimming  team  will  be  more  ably  supported 
than  the  one  of  this  year. 
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Enltmtteb  2fra2feettmU  Ceam 

/(^Jfc^HE  heavyweights,  led  by  Al.  de  Ferrari,  had  a  fairly  successful 
(  £1  season.    The  big  fellows  played  a  few  practice  games  and  won  the 

^Np*'  majority  of  them.  In  the  league  games  the  fighting  Tigers  were 
not  so  successful.  The  first  game  ended  with  Commerce  on  the 
long  end  of  a  42  to  10  score.  Then  came  "Poly,"  but  through  the  splendid 
guarding  of  Vic.  Silver  and  Irving  Sedgeley  L-W  showed  "Poly"  how  to  play 
basketball  and  took  the  game  by  a  score  of  24  to  18.  Following  this  game, 
Lick  played  Cogswell.  At  the  end  of  the  first  half  the  score  was  10  to  9  in 
favor  of  Lick,  but  on  account  of  a  personal  foul  Al.  de  Ferrari  was  put  out 
of  the  game  and  the  team  work  of  our  scrappy  bunch  went  to  pieces.  The 
fellows  were  discouraged  and  Lowell  defeated  them  in  the  final  game  by  a 
healthy  margin. 

"Tarzan"  de  Ferrari  at  forward  led  his  team  with  all  the  fight  that  was 
in  him.  "Eugene  E."  Bermingham  played  a  stellar  game  at  forward  and 
could  put  through  some  wonderful  shots.  "Benny"  Dyson  played  opposite 
his  captain,  when  called  upon,  and  found  the  basket  when  points  were 
needed.  "Handsome  Jerry"  Schulte  was  a  good  jumper  and  could  drop 
them  in  prettily.  "Nig"  Silver  at  guard  was  dependable  at  all  times  and 
was  always  fighting  for  the  ball.  "Abe  Ruef"  Sedgeley  kept  his  man  going 
and  could  always  hold  his  own.  Remensperger  and  Portrude  as  "subs" 
were  always  to  be  relied  upon  to  do  their  part. 


l45#outtb  2tofeettmll  Ceam 

>"jfc^HE  145-pound  squad  did  not  have  as  successful  a  season  as  some 
\f\  of  the  other  teams,  but  they  turned  out  a  team  that  fought 

^^^v  throughout  the  game,  even  if  they  did  have  very  little  chance 
of  winning.  Their  first  practice  game  was  with  Fort  McDowell. 
The  game  was  fast,  the  team  work  very  good,  and  at  half-time  the  score 
stood  8-8.  But  when  the  final  gong  rang  Lick  was  on  the  short  end  of  a 
22  to  16  score.  The  Tiger  middleweights  then  met  the  Armory  quintet  and 
were  the  victors  of  a  hotly  contested  game,  the  score  being  32  to  24. 

In  the  league  games  hard  luck  reigned  supreme.  The  Commerce  city 
champions  defeated  Lick  after  a  fast  game,  which  was  well  played.  The 
145-pounders  next  met  Lowell,  but  were  outclassed  by  that  team  and  were 
beaten  by  a  large  score.  Against  "Poly"  they  could  do  but  little  effective 
playing,  with  the  result  that  they  were  defeated  by  a  comfortable  margin. 
The  last  game  was  won  by  Sacred  Heart,  the  score  being  49  to  27. 

"Matt"  Juttich  was  elected  captain  at  the  beginning  of  the  season  and 
played  a  fine  game  at  center. 

"Jake"  Jacobs  played  forward  and  found  the  basket  from  almost  every 
position. 

"Fannie"  Wank,  the  other  forward,  was  an  accurate  shot. 

"Swede"  Iverson  was  a  guard,  who  played  his  best  and  fought  hard. 
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l30#ounb  2tofeettmll  Ceam 

^^Jfc^IIK  130-pound  team  built  up  a  good  record  in  their  practice  games 
(  f\  and  developed  into  a  fast  team  when  the  league  games  started. 

\^^v  Their  first  game  was  against  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  and  was  won  by  a 
score  of  33  to  7.  The  next  game  was  played  with  the  crack  San 
Mateo  30's  and,  after  a  fierce  struggle,  Lick  won  by  a  28-22  score.  The 
Sausalito  Athletic  Club  proved  an  eagy  game,  our  team  winning  33-13. 

The  league  games  were  next  and  Humboldt  defeated  Lick,  48-36,  after 
a  hard-fought  game.  Commerce  then  beat  Lick  44-18.  The  Tigers  felt 
the  loss  of  Dyson  and  were  also  defeated  in  their  next  game  with  Sacred 
Heart,  by  the  close  score  of  37-26.  The  final  game  was  with  the  Cogswell 
champions,  who  won  by  the  count  of  27-14. 

"Fedora"  Granucci  was  elected  captain  and  played  forward.  His  long 
shots  were  always  unpopular  with  the  opposing  team. 

"Dope"  Dyson's  strong  point  was  that  he  was  always  on  the  ball,  and 
his  shots  always  came  when  needed. 

"Red"  Cerkel  played  forward  and  could  shoot  accurately. 

"Fairface"  Mallon,  at  center,  was  always  in  the  fight,  and  could  shoot 
well. 

"Buck"  Karigan  made  the  opposing  forwards  keep  going,  if  they  wanted 
any  points. 

"Scrappy"  Mills,  at  guard,  sent  many  a  good  forward  to  the  floor,  be- 
sides playing  a  steady  game. 


l20#ounb  basketball  Ceam 

>*Jfc^HE  lightweight  players  found  it  difficult  to  get  as  many  practice 

(  f\  games  as  the  heavier  teams,  and  so  were  not  given  as  good  a 

\^^v  chance  to  account  for  themselves.    Their  one  practice  game  was 

played  with  the  Jewish  Juniors.     This  game  was  won  by  the 

Lick  basket  shooters,  the  score  being  36  to  22. 

In  the  league  games  the  120  pounders  were  "up  and  at  'em"  at  all  times. 
The  first  game  was  with  Lowell,  and  was  lost  by  overconfidence  and  lack 
of  teamwork.  At  half-time  the  score  stood  13  to  12  in  favor  of  Lick,  but 
when  the  final  whistle  blew  Lowell  had  forged  ahead,  and  the  game  ended 
30  to  18.  Sacred  Heart  was  next  and  took  a  31-13  beating.  The  final  game 
with  St.  Ignatius  was  well  contested,  but  they  were  too  strong  for  the  young 
Tigers ;  and  won  by  a  20  to  12  score. 

Kotta,  who  was  chosen  captain,  was  a  fast  player  and  made  his  shots 
count. 

"Scrub"  Bowen,  the  scrappy  little  forward,  made  his  presence  felt  by  his 
accurate  shots. 

"Noisy"  Mansi,  at  forward,  fought  hard  from  start  to  finish. 

"Dutch"  Engelcke  jumped  well,  and  was  full  of  the  old  spirit  and  fight. 

"Stan"  Sherwood,  at  guard,  proved  himself  a  snappy  little  player,  and 
always  covered  his  man  in  good  shape. 

"Maggie"  Maggio,  at  guard,  always  did  his  best  and  played  well. 
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100 #ounb  2frasfeetball  Ceam 

.^^OR  the  first  time  in  the  histoiy  of  the  school,  Lick-Wilmerding 

iJ  £    100-pound  basketball  team  played  in  the  S.  F.  A.  L.    The  team  was 

nosed  out  of  the  championship  by  "Poly,"  but  secured  second  place. 

^^^>       Two  practice  games  were  played  and  both  won  by  Lick — L-W  20, 

Jewish  Juniors  (115  pounds)  18,  L-W  50,  Portola  School  20. 

The  first  league  game  was  with  Lowell,  and  was  won  by  our  team 
31-14.  Captain  Imhof  and  Cassasa  played  a  fast  game  at  forward ;  Meyer, 
at  center,  played  his  steady  game  caging  baskets  from  all  angles,  while 
Luthi  and  Johnston  ran  their  forwards  ragged.  In  their  next  game  Lick 
played  Sacred  Heart  and  beat  them  in  a  fast  game  20-18,  a  battle  in  which 
L-W's  splendid  team  work  was  responsible  for  their  victory.  The  next 
game  was  with  St.  Ignatius  for  the  division  title,  and  was  won  by  our  mid- 
gets, 17  to  14.  They  pulled  the  game  out  of  the  fire  in  the  last  five  minutes , 
the  score  at  that  time  being  14-12  in  favor  of  St.  Ignatius.  In  the  next 
game  with  "Poly"  we  suffered  defeat,  coming  out  on  the  short  end  of  a 
42-14  score. 

Although  the  team  was  not  entered  in  the  San  Francisco  Boys'  Club 
League,  they  virtually  won  the  90-pound  championship  by  defeating  the 
Athenian  Club  52-18,  on  the  Athenian's  own  court. 

The  team  this  year  had  three  veterans  as  a  nucleus  to  build  upon.  They 
were  captain  Imhof,  Luthi  and  Aghem.  The  team  was  well  balanced,  and 
played  together  in  fine  shape. 


7L-W  Cenm*  Ceam 
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WAVE  of  tennis  popularity,  of  which  the  crest  is  not  yet  visible, 
and  probably  will  not  be  for  a  long  time,  has  swept  over  the  coun- 
try, and  Lick-Wilmerding  is  just  now  beginning  to  feel  its  effects. 
The  year  1919  was  a  banner  year  in  tennis  for  Lick-Wilmerding, 
for  our  man  was  State  champion,  but  his  success  was  more  of  an  honor  for 
himself  than  for  the  school.  There  was  very  little  interest  in  tennis  in 
general  in  1919,  because  there  was  little  effort  made  to  stimulate  any  by 
means  of  school  competition. 

At  the  beginning  of  this  year  Eppinger  was  elected  manager  of  the  team 
and  immediately  arranged  interclass  competition  with  the  largest  entry  list 
ever  entered  in  any  single  sport.  This  is  perhaps  indicative  of  the  present 
status  of  tennis.  So  large  a  number  signed  up  that  it  was  necessary  to  cut 
down  the  entries  in  order  to  be  able  to  run  off  the  tournament  before  the 
summer  vacation.  The  tournament  was  started  at  Golden  Gate  Park  with 
over  forty  entries,  which  finally  narrowed  down  to  a  team  of  six  members — 
Eppinger,  Ashman,  Wank,  L.  Johnson,  de  Ferrari,  and  Scalmanini  (sub- 
stitute). 

These  men  have  practised  consistently  all  season  and  go  into  the  inter- 
scholastic  competitions  in  the  best  of  condition.  The  team  has  not  as  yet 
engaged  in  active  competition  with  other  schools  due  to  inclement  weather. 
The  S.  F.  A.  L.  is  near  at  hand,  however,  and  although  the  team  is  hardly 
expected  to  win,  there  is  no  doubt  that  they  will  uphold  the  honor  of  Lick- 
Wilmerding  and  earn  the  name  of  Tigers. 
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JUNIOR  TRACK  TEAM 


SENIOR  TRACK  TEAM 


Cfje  U4©  Crack  Ceam 

^^  ROM  all  indications,  prospects  for  this  year's  track  team  are  good. 

I  ^  The  interclass  held  in  the  early  part  of  the  term  brought  out  some 
fine  material.  That  this  was  so  may  be  proven  by  our  records  in 
^*\  the  North  Coast  section  of  C.  I.  F.,  our  first  real  meet.  In  this 
meet,  which  was  held  at  Stanford  on  April  10,  Lick  entered  nearly  a  full 
team,  a  fact  worthy  of  comment.  Captain  Sudden  showed  some  real  speed 
and  came  through  with  two  records.  He  did  the  century  in  10  1/5  seconds 
and  the  220  yards  in  22  flat.  Our  relay,  which  might  easily  have  been 
picked  for  a  winner,  had  a  little  hard  luck,  when  one  of  our  men  tripped 
and  lost  our  lead,  thereby  losing  the  race.  Al.  de  Ferrari  heaved  the  discus 
111  feet  for  second  place,  while  Fourtaine  jumped  his  way  to  a  fourth  place. 

A  week  later  the  State  meet  of  the  C.  I.  F.  was  held  at  Bakersfield. 
Lick  was  well  represented  by  Sudden,  de  Ferrari  and  Whitman.  Here 
again,  Sudden  helped  to  make  it  the  fastest  meet  that  was  ever  held  by  the 
C.  I.  F.,  by  doing  the  220  yards  in  214-5  seconds.  This  is  a  record,  that  we 
can  safely  predict,  will  not  be  broken  for  many  years  to  come. 

Following  this  we  had  a  hotly  contested  duel  meet  with  Cogswell,  which 
resulted  in  a  tie.  Since  numerous  other  activities  were  going  on  at  this 
time,  the  outcome  of  this  meet  may  be  considered  successful,  which  bids 
fair  for  the  future. 

Our  next  meet  was  with  Poly  and,  although  the  fellows,  who  supported 
it,  did  well,  it  was  not  supported  by  our  full  team  and  in  consequence  we 
lost  by  a  large  score. 

In  the  Junior  division  the  fellows  did  not  show  up  very  well.  Our  only 
meet,  a  duel  one  with  Cogswell,  was  very  poorly  supported.  In  fact,  so  un- 
successfully was  this  meet  run  off,  that  manager  Fourtane  deemed  it 
advisable  to  hold  a  second  interclass.  This  second  attempt  was  much  more 
successful  than  the  previous  one,  as  it  brought  to  light  several  speedy  men, 
who  were  practically  unknown  heretofore.  The  hundred  and  thirty-pound 
class,  however,  is  our  best  bet  in  the  weight  division  and  can  be  safely 
depended  upon  for  points  in  future  meets. 

Taking  the  team  in  aggregate,  things  begin  to  look  bright  for  our  track 
prospects  in  the  competition  to  come.  Although  it  is  not  likely  that  we  will 
place  first  in  the  coming  meet,  it  cannot  be  thought  presumptuous  if  it  be 
said  that  we  will  at  least  take  second  or  third. 

Manager. 
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^^■^^HE  baseball  season  has  not  been  as  successful  this  term  as  in  the 

\C\  Past-    The  team  was  organized  with  but  three  veterans  from  last 

^^^  year's  team,  under  the  leadership  of  Captain  Beale.    The  team 

^^^  was  very  much  handicapped,  due  to  the  lack  of  a  coach  and  the 
inexperience  of  most  of  the  men.  In  the  practice  games  the  team  broke 
about  even  in  the  won  and  lost  column.  The  results  of  a  few  of  the  practice 
games  being  as  follows:  Palo  Alto  7,  Lick  6;  Berkeley  Deaf  and  Dumb 
School  1,  Lick  13;  Alameda  2,  Lick  1;  Berkeley  High  8,  Lick  5;  Napa  0, 
Lick  2.  These  were  some  of  our  best  games  of  the  season,  all  of  which 
lasted  twelve  innings.  Pratt  did  good  work  in  these  games  and  was  respon- 
sible for  a  good  many  of  our  victories. 

Our  first  league  game  was  played  with  Lowell.  We  lost  by  a  score  of 
6-4,  after  leading  4-2,  up  to  the  ninth  inning.  It  was  in  the  latter  inning 
that  Lowell  began  to  find  Pratt,  and  before  their  team  could  be  stopped, 
they  had  scored  the  plate  four  times.  In  our  last  try  at  the  bat,  we  were 
unable  to  make  connections  with  Palston's  deliveries. 

Our  next  official  game  was  with  Mission.  They  took  the  lead  in  the 
early  part  of  the  game,  maintained  it  throughout,  and  finally  won,  9-6.  In 
the  fourth  inning,  we  gathered  four  runs  on  five  hits,  but  from  then  on 
we  could  not  find  Schmitt.  Schulte  knocked  a  home  run  in  this  part  of 
the  game. 


Our  third  game  was  with  Sacred  Heart,  and  we  again  went  down  to 
defeat  by  a  score  of  6-0.  This  game  was  rather  slow,  and  had  Pratt  been 
given  the  proper  support,  there  might  have  been  a  different  ending. 

The  team  was  composed  of  the  following  fellows : 

"Alameda"  Schulte  covered  first  to  the  best  of  his  ability. 

"Mary"  Brodmerkel  at  second  base  was  a  consistent  player. 

Captain  Beale,  on  short,  played  the  best  game  of  ball  on  the  team,  and 
could  always  be  depended  upon. 

Third  base  was  held  down  by  "Eugene  C."  Bermingham,  who  covered 
the  bag  with  great  success. 

"Heine"  Thompson,  who  took  care  of  the  left  field  pasture,  was  always 
there  when  it  came  to  catching  flies. 

"Scrub"  Honey,  in  center  field,  was  the  best  man  in  the  outfield,  and 
should  be  a  great  asset  for  next  year's  team. 

The  right  field  garden  was  held  down  by  "Abe  Rouf"  Sedgley,  who 
always  tried  his  hardest. 

On  the  mound  we  had  Cliff  Pratt,  who,  although  erratic  at  times,  pitched 
good  ball. 

"Johnnie"  Johnson,  on  the  other  end  of  the  batteiy,  was  the  life  of  the 
team  and  could  always  be  depended  on  to  show  up  well  in  a  pinch. 

Witman,  de  Ferrari,  Bowen  and  Jacobs,  were  the  subs.  Although  not 
quite  as  good  as  the  men  on  the  team,  they  were  always  ready  to  go  in 
and  play  their  hardest. 
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AS   WE   SEE   IT 
(In   Reference  lo  Football) 
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Hux  Mtjjteto 

J>tmmmtng 

SWIMMING  club  was  organized  at  Lux,  for  the  purpose  of  having 
interclass  meets.  The  club  has  been  amply  supported  by  swim- 
mers of  each  class  and  so  a  meet  has  been  decided  upon.  It  will 
take  place  in  the  Y.  M.  C.  A.  pool  Tuesday  afternoon  at  three 
o'clock,  May  18,  1920.  Swimming  is  a  wonderful  activity  and  needs  the 
support  of  eveiy  girl  at  this  meet.  The  entries  have  been  divided  into  two 
classes,  A  and  B,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  each  girl  an  equal  chance  for 
honors.  The  team  winning  most  points  will  receive  numerals.  Among  the 
girls  who  have  entered  are:  Doris  Holtz,  E.  Bermingham,  N.  Carter, 
M.  Schubert,  B.  Barrangon,  F.  Hill  and  G.  Buck.  This  is  the  first  swimming 
meet  in  the  history  of  the  school  and  promises  to  be  a  big  event.  The  teams 
have  been  faithfully  coached  by  Miss  Fassett  of  Lux,  who  deserves  a  great 
deal  of  credit  and  thanks  for  her  work. 

IMlep  2?all  anb  Cemtt* 

Among  the  leading  sports  at  Lux  are  volley  ball  and  tennis. 

Volley  ball  interclass  meets  have  taken  place,  with  the  Freshmen  team 
the  winner.  The  Seniors  and  "Sophs,"  however,  put  up  a  splendid  fight  and 
have  remarkable  teams.  The  two  most  exciting  games  were  played  between 
the  Seniors  and  the  Freshmen,  the  score  being  18-21  in  favor  of  the  former, 
and  between  the  "Sophs"  and  the  Freshmen  the  score  being  11-21  in  the 
favor  of  the  Freshies.  The  most  skillful  Freshmen  players  are  Margaret 
Steensen,  Mary  Horton,  Sarah  Barnum  and  Florence  Lyttle. 

Tennis  tournaments  are  now  going  on.  Sets  are  being  played  off  before 
school  in  the  mornings,  at  noon  and  after  school.  Most  of  the  players  are 
Sophomore  girls.  Johanna  Gunzberger,  a  Senior  girl,  will  probably  win  the 
singles,  as  she  has  done  for  the  three  past  years  at  Lux.  The  tournaments 
are  being  refereed  by  Miss  Fassett,  gymnasium  instructor. 


Cpmnasrtum 


Once  a  month  the  nine  posture  tests  are  given  each  girl.  The  record  of 
a  certain  number  of  the  girls  to  receive  silver  pins  for  excellent  posture 
are:  Gladys  Buck  '20-J,  Catherine  Forrest  '20-J,  Adolphine  Kearns  '22-J, 
Cecila  Bertocchi  '22-J,  Margaret  Cavanaugh  '22-J,  Fritzie  Schoiner  '23-J, 
Helen  Schweninke  '23-X,  Sarah  Barnum  '23-J,  0.  Reit  '23-J,  Florence  Lyttle 
'23-J,  and  Florence  Mitchell. 

A  May  Day  festival  of  the  old  English  type  in  dancing,  characters  and 
decorations  will  be  given  in  the  gymnasium,  Saturday,  May  22nd,  A  May 
queen,  elected  by  the  Student  Body,  will  be  crowned.  The  girls,  who  have 
won  "good  posture  pins"  will  form  the  bodyguard  of  the  queen  and  she 
will  be  attended  by  "Robin  Hood  and  all  his  merrie  men." 
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^tutont  Census  of  '20=3  Class; 

(By  WALTER  ANDERSON) 

Regularly  enrolled 42 

Show  up  at  class  meetings 27 

Will  get  rich _ 5 

Expect  to  get  rich 31 

Say  we  ought  to  have  an  auditorium 29 

Know  what  an  auditorium  is 11 

Talk  about  their  "swell  Jane" 42 

Have  a  Jane 7 

Refer  to  Director  G.  A.  Merrill  as  "George  A." 14 

Refer  to  him  as  "Merrill" 20 

As  "Mr.  Merrill" 3 

Don't  refer  to  him  at  all 5 

Kick  about  their  teachers 42 

Have  any  kick  coming 17 

Think  they're  funny 42 

Are  funny 8 

Preach  on  evil  effects  of  tobacco 16 

Smoke 16 

Agree  with  their  teachers 42 

Understand  them 7 

Boast  of  useful  books  at  school 21 

Use  them 7 

Owe  money 42 

Expect  to  pay  it 0 

Brag  about  the  wild  time  they  had  "that  night" 32 

Had  a  wild  time  4 

Think  this  column  is  rotten 41 


Mr.  Sunkel — You're  the  slowest  kid  we've  ever  had.    Aren't  you  quick  at 
anything? 

W.  Mills — Yes  sir,  nobody  can  get  tired  as  quick  as  I  can. 

Imhof — Say  Jim,  gimme  a  pound  of  oysters. 

Pappas — Oysters  are  sold  by  the  measure  not  by  the  pound. 

Imhof — Well,  then  gimme  a  yard. 

Walter  A. — Girls  are  much  prettier  than  fellows. 
Alice  L. — Why — naturally. 
Walter  A. — No — artificially. 


M  jfftSusrical  Romance 


In  "Algiers"  "Dardanella"  "Vamp"-ed  me,  "A  Million  Miles  from  No- 
where"; but  "I'll  Always  Keep  a  Corner  in  my  Heart  for  Tennessee,"  so 
since  I  felt  that,  rather  than  be  "Bound  in  Morocco"  "While  Others  Are 
Building  Castles  in  the  Air,"  I  decided  I'd  "Keep  Moving."  Thinking  of 
"Miami  Shore,"  "Alabama  Square"  and  the  "Rose  of  Washington  Square," 
I  longed  to  be  at  "The  Moving  Picture  Ball,"  and  to  start  "Homeward 
Bound"  "Hand  in  Hand  Again,"  in  "My  Baby's  Arms."  I  told  her  the  news. 
"Bo-la-Bo,"  she  exclaimed,  "I  Love  You  Dear";  "I've  Found  I  Can't  Live 
Without  You."  Stay  here  with  me  beneath  the  "Venetian  Moon" !  "Nay, 
Nay,"  I  answered,  "Desert  Dreams"  "In  Shadowland,"  "When  My  Baby 
Smiles  At  Me,"  are  not  "Blue  Diamonds"  to  me.  "If  I  went  in  Like  a  Lion 
and  Came  Out  Like  a  Sheep,"  don't  worry,  because  "I  Might  Be  Yours  Once 
in  a  While"  and  since  my  thirst  "Patches,"  "I'll  See  You  in  Cuba,"  where 

there  is  no  "Mystery"  "Behind  Your  Silken  Veil." — (Charles  Nourse.) 

*  *     *     * 

Miss  Glass  (explaining  permanent  adjectives) — Snow  is  always  white, 
coal  is  always  black,  Bibles  are  always  holy. 

Voice  in  rear — So  is  Swiss  cheese. 

*  *     *     * 

Mr.  Tibbets — Name  three  articles  containing  starch. 
Soph. — Two  cuffs  and  a  collar. 

T  T  T  T 

Sudden  (at  barber  shop) — Say,  barber,  how  long  will  I  have  to  wait  for 
a  shave  ? 

Barber  (stroking  Eddie's  chin) — About  two  years,  sonny. 

*  *     *     * 

Male  Teacher — Don't  you  think  we  ought  to  f orm  a  union  ? 

Female  Ditto — Oh,  this  is  so  sudden. 

*  *     *     * 

Josuah — My  audiences  never  applaud  when  I  am  speaking.  They  always 
wait  for  the  finish. 

Gladys — Maybe  that's  the  part  they  like  best. 

*  *     *     * 

Furst — What's  the  date  next  week? 

*  *     *     * 

R.  D.  C. — Sound  waves  are  composed  of  rarefactions  and  condescen- 
sions. *     *     *     * 

Mrs.  Orrr — They  say  Harry  Lauder  was  a  miner. 

Hahir — Yeh,  he  was  a  'minor'  until  he  was  twenty-one. 

*  *     *     * 
Heard  in  Mr.  Plumb's  Room 

You  ought  to  think  twice  before  you  speak,  but  you  fellows  speak  twice 
before  you  think  at  all. 

The  signs  don't  hurt. 

It  sounds  fine,  but  it  don't  mean  anything. 

Otto  von  Guericks  was  quite  a  scientist.  In  fact  he  came  near  being 
hanged  for  a  witch — a  he-witch. 

You  were  exposed  to  algebra ;  but  it  didn't  take. 
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The  Tuttich  Theorem 

Given — Eleanor,  I  love  you.    To  prove  you  love  me. 
Proof — 1,  I  love  you.    2,  All  the  world  loves  a  lover.    3,  But  I  am  a  lover. 
4,  Therefore,  all  the  world  loves  me.     5,  You  are  all  the  world  to  me. 
6,  Therefore,  you  love  me.    Q.  E.  D. 

Sf!  SjS  Sjl  !)! 

Mr.  Heyman's  definition  of  school:  "School  is  a  disagreeable  interrup- 
tion of  continuous  pleasure." 

^s         sfc         ♦         ♦ 

Horstmeyer  (in  physics) — The  sun  is  above  the  horizon,  but  we  can't 
see  it. 

sfc         s{e         H*         ^ 

Miss  Burns — But  didn't  I  let  you  off  once  before  to  go  to  your  grand- 
mother's funeral  ? 

Scrub — Yes,  mam ;  she  came  near  being  buried  alive  that  time. 

^s         %  s{s         H* 

Mr.  Plumb — Now  that  we  have  got  number  seven,  what  comes  next? 
Lighthouse  Benny — Eleven. 

Tait  says  he  knows  a  joke  about  why  the  chicken  crossed  the  road,  but 
we  can't  get  him  to  pullet. 

!|£  If!  S|S  Sp 

'You  tell  'em,  Lick.    You've  got  more  'Life'." 

*  *     *     * 

Furst — Saw  your  picture  yesterday. 

Sweet  Young  Thing — Where? 

Furst — On  a  sardine  can,  you  poor  fish. 

^j  ^  ijj  ^j 

Alter — What  are  you  doing,  Chief?  Loafing  on  the  job? 
Chief  Dixon — Well,  can  you  blame  me  ? 

:jc  %  %  $z 

Karigan — Lemme  give  you  a  piece  of  advice. 
K.  Dyson — What's  the  matter  with  it? 

^  %  %  % 

Scrub — (at  the  cafeteria)  Gee,  the  milk  tastes  like  coffee;  the  beans 
taste  like  onions ;  the  bread  tastes  like  fish,  and  the  jam  tastes  like  cheese. 

W.  Anderson — Well,  what  are  you  kicking  about?  You're  getting  a  whole 
meal  at  that.  *     *     *     * 

Mr.  Heyman  (to  fellows  in  back  of  room) — Can  you  all  hear  me  back 
there  ? 

Chorus  from  back  row — No,  sir. 

*  #     *     * 

"Happiness  is  only  the  pursuit  of  something;  not  the  attainment." 
"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  returned  Schulte,  the  boy  commuter  from  Alameda, 

"have  you  ever  tried  to  catch  the  last  boat  over  when  you  were  stranded  in 

the  city  with  nineteen  cents  in  your  pocket?" 

;j;         jjc         sg*         H» 

Eppinger  (in  the  Art  Museum) — I  didn't  know  you  were  such  an 
admirer  of  curios,  Drew. 

G.  Drew — 0  yes,  indeed;  I  just  delight  in  iniquities. 
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